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His Name... Wonderful 
Bishop T. M. Books 
THE prophet, in Isaiah, chapter nine, de-clares that the darkness and gloom 
that rests upon Judah will not continue 
forever. The day will come when the Gen-
tile yoke will be removed from Israel un-
der miraculous conditions foreshadowed 
by Gideon's victory over the Midianites. 
The prophet's yearning thoughts do not 
rest upon Israel's defeat and captivity but 
upon a hope that is triumphant in a salva-
tion achieved by the Hero, the Son of God, 
whose birth was promised. 
"'Unto us a child is born; unto us a Son 
is given:" In verse six the Messiah appears 
in a glory that floods His origin out of 
sight. No mention is made whether He 
springs from the house of David; but the 
"government is to be upon His shoulder." 
and He shall reign "on David's throne with 
righteousness forever."' His title shall be 
fivefold: "Wonderful. Counsellor, Mighty-
God, Father-Everlasting and Prince of 
Peace."' 
"His name shall be called Wonderful," 
lor He is universally acknowledged as 
'Wonderful' or 'a Wonder.' He ^vill arresl 
the whole world's attention by His incarna-
tion, words and acts. 
Jesu-s Ghrist is wonderful in His nature. 
His essential Godhead and' His perfect 
manhead is clearly and distinctly portray-
ed in the Scriptures. The Lord is both hu-
man and divine, both God and man—the 
God-man. All excellencies were combined 
in Him as a man. He lived on a higher 
plane than His most eminent servants, who 
are distinguished for the possession of 
special graces, which too often are dimmed 
by some opposite defect. In the God-man 
neither the human nor the divine nature 
acts independently of the other. In 
thought, word and act both natures are so 
inseparably united that what is thought, or 
said, or done is the product of one single 
personality. 
Jesus Christ is wonderful in His offices; 
Prophet, Priest and King. Officially, the 
prophetic ministry of our Lord began at 
the time of His baptism and ended at the 
cross of Calvary. The primary 
tached to the prophetic -
who "brings things to light" or "makes 
manifest." The second idea is predi 
of the future. Christ fulfilled His pro-
phetic office by His words, deeds, example 
and His gift of the Spirit. The priestly 
ministry of Christ began at the cross, when 
He offered Himself as a sacrifice for sin, 
and will end at His return, when as King 
He will sit on the throne of David. As 
King. He will rule at the time of the Mil-
d^k> 
*Ww.V«& 
lennium with omnipotent power, yet with 
lamblike gentleness. 
Jesus Christ is wonderful in His rela-
tion to His people. The Church is loved 
by Christ in a particular way. He not 
only loves His Church as a whole, but He 
loves each individual who believes in Him. 
He "loved His own" which were in the 
world. His interest in His people is seen 
ia. tl 
abundance of grace which He ministers to 
them, in His condescending thoughtfulness 
for each one of them, in the perfection of 
His sympathy with them and in identifying 
Himself so entirely with them that they 
have not a single care, trial or temptation 
of any sort, but it is as much His as it is 
theirs. 
He wh wonderful in person, power, 
words, ;uid influence, demands 
our acceptance of Him as Saviour, our 
yieldi ibedience to His author-
ity and our anticipation of His Coming 
Glory. 
"Oh that with yonder sacred throng 
We at His feet may fall, 
We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of a l l !" 
—Cleona, Pa. 
ir~<r-r~v~'»~'r^ 
The Prince of Peace 
Author 
''And his name shall be called . . . The 
_ Prince of Peace" Isaiah 9:6. 
When Jesus was born, the angelic choir 
sang "Peace on earth." A survey of 
present world conditions, however, reveals 
unrest, strife, and impending war. Were 
the angels mistaken when they sang of 
peace? No. it was not mere fancy or a 
mistake. The Prince of Peace will come 
again (perhaps soon), and He will finally 
^establish international peace. 
But even now. and indee 
through the ages. He ha: 
Prince of Peace. He brings to every trou-
bled, penitent heart a peace and rest which 
can be obtained from no other source. This 
peace is accompanied by a divine assur-
ance that we are children of God. the ob-
jects of His care in this life, and heirs of 
Heaven. 
This divine peace, if we obtain it. will 
still every tumult and soothe every sorrow 
of the human breast. The most important 
filing in life, and one which should en-
Vnknown 
• 
gage all of our powers, is to obtain and 
keep this peace. How sad that most peo-
ple prefer sin and worldly pleasure rather 
than the peace of the Son of God! 
t h f 
Peace. They give to Him anew all the lo\c 
and devotion of their 
Him praise and thanksgi 
ing to earth as a Saviour • 
is a truly happy Christmas. 
America celebrates Christmas—birthday 
of the Prince of Peace—but in such a 
strange way. The first Christmas day was 
celebrated by the shepherds bringing a 
gift to Jesus. And what was that gift? It 
was their love and adoration (perhaps a 
lamb from the flock), and they "returned, 
glorifying and praising God for all the 
things that they had heard and seen." 
America gives on Christmas day— 
America gives lavishly. But much of it is 
done through a feeling of obligation, or 
to keep up appearance. Much of it is a 
sinful waste for expensive luxuries: debts. 
irk. and over-eating is the ac-
cumu nit. 
How wonderful if Christmas—birthday 
of the Prii --could be kept in 
God's i done, Jesus would 
all our celebration. 
We wouh Him our hearts and 
ip and adore at His 
riving to others 
would be mar- !icily, useful-
ood-will. The lingering 
after-effeel h a celebration would be 
tinged with joy and praise, for the Prince 
of Peace is ours throughout the year. 
Christmas! Birthday of the Prince of 
Peace! Dare we break the traditional cus-
toms this year and keep it in a way that 




To Him I 
S-i 
ice. high over all, 
earth before Him fall: 
shall still increase, 
ince of Peace." 
Bishop Gilmore 
. 
December 22, 1947 
Editorial 
"The Season's Greetings" 
The Christmas Season offers an oppor-
tunity and suggests the wishing of many 
varied expressions of good will. Many of 
them are prompted by the rules of eti-
quette, others by force of habit, and still 
others thoughtfully and sincerely given on 
the basis of a Christian greeting. The his-
tory of some of these most common ex-
pressions used on this great occasion have 
their setting in tradition and some even 
in paganism. We have been forcibly struck 
recently in observing the many decorations 
in store windows in various towns in our 
Province we had occasion to visit. The 
term "Merry Christmas'' was found some-
where in most shop windows and where 
this term was not used almost without ex-
ception it was because the proprietor was 
a Jew. Accordingly, the terms used in al-
most every place of business operated by 
Jewish interests the phrase "Season's Greet-
ings" is very noticeable. As a passer-by 
this brought some interesting queries to 
our mind. It is not merely an accident 
that their windows were different from the 
rest, for it must be observed that they have 
studiously avoided some of the more fam-
iliar terms to which the name of Christ is 
attached. We, of course, allow that their 
display .is an attempt to be consistent to 
their belief about Christ. In using the 
words "Merry Christmas" we do two 
things, we admit that the occasion cele-
brating the birth of Jesus grants Him His 
High priestly relationship as the Christ of 
God and also that He is able and does 
make glad the heart of those who accept 
Him as their Prophet, Priest and King. 
All such can from the heart enjoy a very 
happy remembrance of Him and as well 
wish it to others.- It may be expressed in 
words; it may be expressed in deeds such 
as gifts, visits of loved ones long absent, 
or prayers or programmes of song, but in 
every case it is only unctionized to the 
extent of our intimate relationship with 
Christ. 
We know very well that there are mul-
tiplied thousands among the nominal 
Christian profession to whom Jesus means 
little more than he does to the Jew. They 
too have neglected or deliberately declined 
in many cases to know Him as their Savi-
our and Sanctifier, but to those who, like 
the poet, can say; 
I came to Jesus as I was, weary, and 
worn and sad; 
And I will put enmity between 
thee and the woman, and between 
thy seed and her seed; it shall 
bruise thy head, and thou shalt 
bruise his heel, Genesis 3:15. 
E V A N G E L I C A L V I S I T O R 
I found in Him a resting place, and He has 
made me glad" He means every-
thing. 
As we behold the world in which we live 
in 1947, with its millions of starving, semi-
starving; its naked and semi-naked desti-
tute people does it appear that anyone had 
ever come to make such a world happy? 
Fanatics and radicals are quick to say that 
the solution to the problem of these unfor-
tunates who are perishing in their hunger, 
poverty and squalor is a new social order. 
They know not, in many cases that they 
are but the victims of a selfish social order 
from which Christ has been excluded. Oh! 
that we could tell them at this Christmas 
tide by some miraculous broadcast which 
would reach every heart that Jesus Christ 
is the only permanent and real deliverance 
from their misery and that His social order 
makes everybody happy. Their greetings 
to each other can be made sincere as they 
wish for everyone all that Jesus Christ has 
to offer. 
Dear friends, as you read this editorial 
permit me to ask you a very personal and 
pertinent question (for this is an hour in 
our history when we ought to speak to 
each other frankly). Has Christ really 
made you happy? If He has are you do-
ing your utmost to bring that supreme joy 
to other hearts in a sorrow-stricken age? 
Let us make this a Christmas when as 
followers of Christ we will divest ourselves 
of all superficiality and all meaningless 
platitudes. Let us from our hearts ex-
press something that will exalt the Christ 
and cheer a disheartened generation. 
We have always despised the practice of 
taking Christ out of Christmas or any 
other current terms that would separate the 
celebrations from Him who came to bring 
Peace on earth good will to men. Let us 
then make this a Christmas indeed and not 
succumb to the blindness of the poor Jew 
over whose eyes a thick veil is hanging, 
who under the circumstances of his dire 
ignorance can only in a very formal way 
wish his friends the "Season's Greetings." 
—E. J. S. 
(3) 459 
And I will bless them that bless 
thee, and curse him that curseth 
thee: and in thee shall all fami-
lies of the earth be blessed. 
Genesis 12:3. 
Gifts 
The American way of life has gone 
heavily into the field of buying, giving 
and exchanging gifts at Christmas time. To 
gather in a circle in the living room and 
watch the "kiddies" gleam with delight 
arrd shout for joy as ribbons and wrap-
ping papers disappear, has come to be an 
integral part of a happy home and fireside. 
We add dignity to the occasion when chil-
dren are reminded and older folk stop and 
consider again that our joy in the world 
and our Light amid the midnight about us 
emanates from that first Christmas, when 
God gave the Holy Child Jesus to bring 
"Joy to the world and peace to the hearts 
men. 
Common questions heard now are; What 
do you want? What shall I buy? Do you 
think they will like this? etc. Might it 
not be well to think a bit seriously about 
purchases we make this year. Remember-
ing that our dollar has shrunken to a low 
point in value it would seem a part of wis-
dom to carefully and with a sense of prac-
ticability make our selections of contents 
for those neatly and cunningly prepared 
packages. 
A gift that lasts throughout the year is 
certainly- of more merit than one that is 
merely a fleeting memory. We even ven-
ture to suggest a very worthwhile gift to 
a friend, relative, neighbor or all of them. 
For the sum of $7.50 you can send the 
Evangelical Visitor to five friends for one 
year each. By doing this you can acquaint 
them with Gospel messages from church 
leaders they hear about but seldom see. 
When they read the general church news, 
announcements, revival reports and news 
of our home and foreign mission fields, 
they might be a bit surprised to find so 
much activity and blessing in the church to 
which you belong and support.—/. N. H. 
Time 
With this issue the final visit of 1947 is 
paid to your home by the Evangelical Vis-
itor. The experience of drawing down the 
curtain on another year reminds us of the 
fleetness of time. It never takes a moment 
to delay. What has been done can never 
be returned to and undone and what has 
been neglected stands as a monument of 
loss. 
We give thanks to God for His guidance 
and care amid things pleasant and things 
unpleasant. Our God is a boundless 
source of wisdom, energy and grace. To 
be servants of God allies us with the great 
power and personality of time and eter-
nity. While working and having to do 
with time, in the truest sense we are in-
terested in time plus eternity. 
Since the soul of man is related to time 
and eternity, the matter of time—today— 
becomes an important link in the length of 
life's span. Who knows but what the link 
formed today might be the final one that 
connects with eternity. Then what! 
Moments turn to minutes, minutes ex-
tend into hours and hours have add-
ed up to another year—the year of our 
Lord 1947. It is nearly a part of eternity 
past. May our regrets be few and our 
thanks be many.—/. N. H. 
i 
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Education for Peace 
E. J. Sivalm 
Summary of a message delivered before 
the Peace Section of the M. C. C. in the 
Atlantic Hotel, Chicago, III., October 17, 
1947. 
BY education we usually mean a gradual process of mental development cover-
ing rather a lengthy period of time. If it 
takes the impress of years to give us a 
general education, we ought not to expect 
to be well informed on any one subject 
suddenly, and this is particularly true of 
the subject of Peace with all its ramifica-
tions. To educate our churches on this 
outstanding doctrine of the New Testament 
we need a perpetual and continual em-
phasis. 
Those who are responsible to teach this 
doctrine must have a deep conviciton as to 
its Biblical authority, since this scriptural 
position is maliciously attacked by easily 
swayed public opinion every time we are 
in a state of war. Somebody asks, "what 
do you mean by having a conviction?" A 
great man said, " I t means we are convicts 
of a great idea." Our beliefs must be a 
part of us which is much more than ac-
cepting a theory, and they must be based 
on eternal truth. To effectively teach the 
• Peace, principal, which is definitely anti-
war, we must hold it as one of the major 
emphases of the New Testament—which 
indeed it is. Too often it has been a "take 
it or leave it" attitude, and we have found 
ourselves as Peace Churches not fully be-
lieving what we thought we did. Some 
young men excused their vacillation this 
way. "I was a Conscientious Objector and 
opposed to war but my draft board did not 
grant me a C. 0 . status, consequently I 
joined some branch of the service." My 
brethren! a conscience or a conviction so 
shallow that it depends on the decision of 
a draft board composed very often of un-
saved men and usually men who foster the 
war spirit is far too anaemic to develop a 
worth while Christian character. It must 
be something deeper than that. It must 
have the vitality of a martyr's testimony. 
Our young people must be convinced that 
we consider it all important and not just 
a side issue or an ill-founded tradition. We 
have this conscientious objector's heritage 
because our ancestors paid a tremendous 
price for it. We must show an apprecia-
tion of that price. 
We must expose the subtleties of war. 
The world glamourizes war to the point 
of deceiving our young people. Popular 
patriotism is saturating our generation to 
where nationalism is becoming our god. 
Let us uncover the real basic cause of war. 
Let our young people know that it is in-
ternational "big business." It is "high 
finance" intending to make the rich richer 
and our Mothers' sons pay for it with their 
tr 
"In Everything Ye Are 
Enriched By Me 
Martha Snell Nicholson 
I Corinthians 1:5 
Enriched by Thee. Yes, Lord I understand: These failures and these hows of black 
The bounty which I have from Thy dear despair 
hand When Satan whispers, "Does God really 
care ?" 
Is all that I possess, for I have naught 
Save that which Thou dost give to me, These days / toiled for Thee^ bm saw m 
Blood bought, 
And I am now joint heir, my Lord with 
Thee, 
Grown rich through Thy most precious 
poverty. 
But wondering, I read, "In everything 
Enriched" In everything? Lord, is this 
sting 
fruit, 
This seed I sowed, which seemed to take 
no root, 
Are these a part of my enriching, Lord? 
With tear-dimmed eyes I read Thy pre-
cious Word, 
"Enriched in every thing." Lord, help me 
see 
Of bitter pain arul helplessness, this cross No si le circumstance which comes to me 
trnich is so hard for me to bear, this loss 
Of one who was most dear to me, these ^ut ' " transformed, refined, by touch of 
tears Thine 
Which burn upon my paling cheeks, these To living gold, 0 Alchemist Divine! 
fears, —Chrisitan Life 
And thy seed shall be as the 
dust of the earth, and thou shalt 
spread abroad to the west, and to 
the east, and to the north, and to 
the south: and in thee and in thy 
seed shall all the families of the 
earth be blessed. Genesis 28:14. 
own blood. War could be done away with 
except for economical considerations by in-
terested parties. To do our most effective 
teaching we must use our most effective 
text book, the Bible. This book offers a great 
deal of guidance on this question and its 
teaching is very plain. As teachers, let us 
teach it right from the sacred pages with-
out allowing a backslidden so-called Chris-
tianity to compromise it. The Old and 
New Testaments do not conflict on the sub-
ject. It was in the Old Testament, re-
member, in which we have the short and 
piercing commandment "Thou shalt not 
kill." Let us teach the truths of God's 
book as though they were authoritative and 
final and hold a sweeping supremacy over 
men's opinions, circumstances, or expedi-
encies. 
We must not wait to do our teaching 
when this doctrine is assailed during the 
hysteria of war. We need to teach it in 
times of Peace promoting it not only as a 
way of life but as the Christian way of 
life. 
This matter of Peace Education will 
make a greater appeal to our thinking 
youth as we give it a positive approach 
rather than the negative and prohibitive. 
Paul clearly taught it that way when he 
said "be not overcome with evil but over-
come evil with good." Let us make them 
feel they can be real heroes and heroines 
and make sacrifices that will challenge the 
best, in men and women by doing relief 
work both at home and abroad and by 
diligently promoting any constructive pro-
gramme that benefits mankind and bears a 
Christian testimony for the Lord Jesus 
Christ. 
On this Holy Morn, the sacred ob-
servation of our Saviour's birth, we 
bring to you from every member of 
the Staff and the Publishing House 
wishes for a Blessed Christmas and a 
Happy New Year. 
December 22, 1947 E V A N G E L I C A L V I S I T O R (5) 461 
Great Day with Glad Tidings 
Bishop Charlie B. Byers 
Sermon delivered over Radio Station, 
WCHA, Chambersburg, Pa., on Sunday, 
December 21 , 1947. 
"Behold I bring you good tidings of 
great joy which shall be to all people. 
—Luke 2:10. 
It was night o'er Judea's slopes and hills 
because the sun had slipped over the west-
ern horizon and had left the world en-
1 shrouded in darkness. It was night in 
Judea because the light of the prophets 
had gone out and for four hundred long 
years there were no holy prophets nor 
priests with an authentic voice from God 
to guide the people in the way of right-
eousness. The sun had gone down over 
her prophets. It was night because the 
glory of the Lord had long since departed 
from the temple and the religious leaders 
of the day made it a den of thieves, and 
Ichabod was written over Israel'-s national 
lintel. The granduer of Solomon's reign 
was now a mere memory, while Rome's 
irony hand held despotic sway. It was 
night because sin and fear and death was 
rampant from Dan to Beersheba. It was 
night because the hope for the Messiah had 
grown dim and materialism and political 
issues had taken precedence in the thought 
and life of the nation and people. 
The withered and crippled lay at the 
pool waiting for the waters to be troubled, 
the demoniac in the cemetery needed de-
liverance, blind beggars waited for eyes to 
be opened and loathsome lepers outside 
the city wall unceasingly raised their la-
mentable cry, unclean, unclean while wait-
ing for healing. And it was into this dark 
night that the star of David burst forth 
with all of its -radiant glory on the lowly 
shepherds who watched their flocks by 
night, and filled their hearts, not only with 
fear and wonder, but with joy and good 
news. Angels bounded forth from the 
realms of glory and shouted the story, 
while those who stood on the height of be-
lieving expectancy were bathed in the 
glory that was coming to bless the sleeping 
world. 
It was a great day when Solomon moved 
into that magnificant temple, and stood 
with hands uplifted to heaven, praying 
and praising God while the Shekinah came 
down and filled the temple until the priests 
could not minister. This glory radiated 
out from the temple until all the nations 
of the earth beheld—even to the utmost 
parts of the south land. The Queen of 
Sheba heard and rose to come to see if it 
was like the report, and when she had seen 
for herself, she exclaimed, "behold the half 
has not been told me." 
It was a great day when Abraham Lin-
coln wrote out the emancipation proclama-
tion and freed a race of slaves in the 
South; likewise it was a great day when 
the statesman Moses led Israel across the 
Red sea after they had shaken off the fet-
ters of Egypt. See them sing songs of 
victory on the banks of deliverance while 
the tide washes up the bodies of their ene-
mies. But my friend, it was infinitely a 
greater day, when Mary and Joseph trudg-
ed along the dusty road to the city of 
David and there in a stable, because there 
was no room in the inn, gave birth to the 
SON OF GOD. God clothed in flesh, "for 
verily he took not on him the nature of 
angels, but of the seed of Abraham, made 
in the likeness of his brethren so that he 
might be a faithful high priest." 
The angels said, "Behold I bring you 
good tidings." Oh hallelujah it's the dawn-
ing of a new day, a new era, a new dis-
pensation, its good tidings, the acceptable 
year of the Lord, the day of release, the 
year of Jubilee. 
Picture for a moment, the hilarious joy 
in the land of Israel on the day of Jubilee, 
when every bondman, and slave was set 
free and all heavy debts were released and 
land returned to its original owner. Fam-
ilies were reunited; there was a new begin-
ning. The angels cry good news to every 
burdened soul, and the Messiah's call rings 
out to all "Come unto me all ye that are 
weary and heavy laden and I will give you 
rest." 0 thank God! If any man thirst, 
let him come and drink and live. 
The Lord has come and it is good news 
to every soul that is a slave to sin, a serv-
Away in a Manger 
Away in a manger, 
No crib for a bed, 
The little Lord Jesus 
Laid down His sweet head. 
The stars in the bright sky 
Looked down where He lay-
The little Lord Jesus 
Asleep on the hay. 
The sceptre shall not depart from 
Judah, nor a lawgiver from be-
tween his feet, until Shiloh come: 
and unto him shall the gathering 
of the people be. Genesis 49:10. 
ant to unrighteousness, fatally fettered and 
shackled by the love and lure of the world, 
much as Lot's wife was to Sodom, yet here 
is good news and the prisoner leaps to 
loose his chains at the voice of the Son of 
God. It's good tidings to the seed of Adam 
for "where Sin has abounded, now grace 
shall much more abound," and this "Sun 
of Righteousness" arises with healing in 
his wings for every troubled soul. Yes, 
thank God, this is not the thunderings of 
Sinai, uttering words of justice; this is the 
love gift from God bringing mercy and 
pardon to all. 
The angels said we bring you good tid-
ings of great joy—Let us join the heaven-
ly choir and sing. "Joy to the world the 
Lord is come, and "No more let sin and 
sorrow grow. Nor thorns infest the ground 
—He comes to make his blessings (low far 
as the curse is found." Peal forth ye bells, 
shout ye saints, sing ye heavenly hosts. 
Join the throng that sings Hosanna, ye 
people. The Lord has come, and when he 
comes joy follows in his train. Philip went 
down to Samaria, and preached Christ 
unto them, and the result was there was 
great joy in that city. 
This is true of every heart that will open 
to let the savior in, JOY, GREAT JOY fills 
the soul, sin can only bring misery, sor-
row, sadness and death, for the wages of 
sin are and forever irrevocably shall be 
death, but the gift of God is eternal life 
through Jesus Christ our Lord, "Man of 
sorrows what a name for the son of God 
who came ruined sinners to reclaim, Hal-
lelujah! what a savior." When he comes 
the harps come off the willows, songs burst 
from the prisoners at midnight, a lonely 
Patmos becomes a paradise of glory, pitch-
ers give way to fountains, and thirst is 
satisfied with rivers flowing out of the in-
most being. There is bread for the hungry, 
health for the sick, life for the dead, 
cleansing for the lepers, peace for the de-
mented, and pardon for the guilty. Yes, 
I repeat, its JOY, GREAT JOY, when Jesus 
comes. 
And still the message of the angels, 
seems to get better, for this good news is 
for ALL PEOPLE. The covenant God 
made to Israel was limited to Abraham 
and to his seed, all others were outcasts, 
foreigners, strangers and dogs. This is most 
vividly portrayed in the case where The 
Samaritan woman and Jesus met at Ja-
cob's well. The woman said, "the Jews 
have no dealings with the Samaritans." 
Jesus breaks over this wall and satisfies 
the woman with a fountain. With Jeru-
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For unto us a child is born, un-
to us a son is given: and the gov-
ernment shall be upon his shoul-
der: and his name shall be called 
Wonderful, Counsellor, The 
mighty God, The everlasting Fath-
er, The Prince of Peace. 
Isaiah 9:6. 
salem as a center the good news began to 
spread, then to Judea, heard next in Sa-
maria, and ultimately to all the earth, for 
God is no respector of persons, but in 
every nation he that feareth God and work-
eth righteousness is accepted with him, 
whether it is Jews praying in Mary's house, 
or Gentile believers in the house of Cor-
nelius. The same Lord over all is rich 
unto all that call upon him. Oh Hallelu-
jah! the middle wall of partition that shut 
us out has been broken down and through 
Jesus we both have access by one spirit 
unto the Father. That Salvation through 
the son of David is for all people, was so 
evident to the early church that all the 
good brethren up at Jerusalem could say 
about Peter in going into the house of Cor-
nelius was "Then hath God also to the 
Gentiles granted repentance unto life." 
0 come let us adore him. Open unto 
him your treasures, ye wise men; let every 
heart prepare him room; let heaven re-
joice^ let earth be glad; and let us shout 
the angels' message until the echoes come 
round the whole earth, 
BEHOLD I BRING YOU GOOD TIDINGS 
OF GREAT JOY WHICH SHALL BE TO 
ALL PEOPLE? For unto you is born this 
day in the city of David a Saviour which 
is Christ the Lord. 
The Christ in Christmas 
/ . R. SCeckley 
"For unto you is born this day in the 
city of David a Saviour, which is Christ 
the Lord." Luke 2:11. 
In the words of this text we have stated 
seven facts concerning our Lord's first ad-
vent into this world. They are: 
1. Those to whom He came.—"Unto 
you. 
2. His birth.—"Is born:' 
3. The time of His birth.—"This day." 
4. The place of His birth.—"In the City 
of David." 
5. The purpose of His birth.—"A Savi-
our. 
6. The long looked for Messiah.—• 
"Christ." 
7. His Divine identity.—"The Lord." 
Christmas is the day of Christ's birth. 
The Angels brought to the shepherds of 
Judea a message of personal salvation that 
we may all appropriate to our individual 
needs regardless of race, creed, colour or 
station. In the first place He came to us. 
The words: "Unto you," coupled with 
those of Isaiah 9:6, "Unto us a child is 
born," would seem to include all who read. 
While the prophet and the angels undoubt-
edly signified that His coming was to Is-
rael primarily, yet we have abundance of 
Scripture to signify that He came to all 
peoples. In John 3:16, the word whoso-
ever is the all inclusive word of the Gos-
pel. Luke 2:10 declares that the good tid-
ings of great joy is to all people. God's 
promise to Abraham was that, "In thee and 
in thy seed shall all the families of the 
earth be blessed." 
Resolution 
When a Worldly Woman Opened His 
Eyes.—The friendship of the world is en-
mity with God (Jas. 4 :4 ) . Lord X was 
converted in India. He decided at first 
to continue his worldly round of balls, 
theaters, and race meetings. The very week 
after his conversion he went to a large 
State ball. As he walked into the ballroom 
a lady whom he knew well shook hands 
with him and said: "So it isn't true, is i t? 
I am so glad." Lord X said, "What isn't 
t rue?" She said: "Why, there has been 
gossip that you were converted last week. 
I am so glad it isn't t rue!" He remained 
silent for half a moment, thinking deeply 
and deciding. He said: " I t is true. I 
.have been converted, and I see that you 
think a ballroom is no place for a Chris-
tian; if my presence here has led you to 
believe that I have not been converted, good 
night. You will never see me here again," 
and out he went.—From "A Doctor in 
Many Countries," by Claud F. Fothergill. 
The Bumblebee Cannot Fly 
According to the theory of aerodyna-
mics, and as may be readily demonstrated 
through laboratory tests and wind-tunnel 
experiments, the bumblebee is unable to 
fly. This is because the size, weight and 
shape of his body, in relation to the total 
wing spread, makes flying impossible. 
But * * the bumblebee, being ignorant 
of these profound scientific truths, goes 
ahead and flies anyway—and manages to 
make a little honey every day! 
The work of the world is done by people 
just like the bumblebee who, not being 
aware of his incapacity, went ahead with 
diligence to do his job. 
The tasks which confront the average 
man who would face the world in a cour-
ageous Christian spirit are impossible of 
achievement. They can only be accom-
plished by the man who forgets his in-
capacity in remembering God and others. 
To such a man there are no insurmount-
able obstacles.—Central College Bulletin. 
Christ is born. His physical birth was 
accomplished more than nineteen hundred 
years ago. Here is the historical fact. 
Back of this fact are the facts of sin and 
the fall. The historical appearance of 
Christ cannot be explained on any other 
ground. His unique person, life and work 
cannot be accounted for by any process of 
evolution. It just does not make sense. 
The time of His birth is also a recorded 
fact of history. The angels declared to the* 
shepherds. He is born this daty. That 
this is a true statement, we have but to go 
to our calendar to verify. We are now 
in the closing days of the year of our Lord, 
nineteen hundred and forty-seven. The 
shepherds went to Bethlehem to verify the 
words of the angels and found them to be 
true, for they saw the babe wrapped in 
swaddling clothes, and lying in a manger. 
We, too, may seek Him, and find Him and 
have the fact of His first advent verified in 
our own hearts. 
The shepherds were also told where to 
find Him. The City of David signified the 
little village of Bethlehem of Judea. This 
fact coupled with Micah's prophetic utter-
ance, Micah 5:2, ought to be conclusive 
evidence that Jesus is the Christ, the true 
Messiah. 
Next we notice that He is a Saviour. 
Matthew says: "Thou shalt call His name 
Jesus for He shall save His people from 
their sins." Here is the express purpose 
of our Lord's first coming. "He came to 
destroy the work of the Devil," in us. "He 
is the propitiation for our sins, . . . and 
for the sins of the whole world." "For He 
bare our sins in His own body on the 
tree." 
This Saviour is Christ, the king. He is 
the rightful king of all the earth. He is 
the Messiah. As such "He will purify the 
sons of Levi," set up His Kingdom with 
headquarters in Jerusalem, from whence 
He shall exercise dominion over all the 
earth, ruling with a rod of iron and estab-
lishing righteousness and peace—"the De-
sire of all nations." 
Lastly, He is the Lord. Here we have 
disclosed His Divine origin, person and 
nature. He is the Lord from heaven. He 
is God manifest in the flesh. "For the 
Word was made flesh." John 1:14. He 
is both God and man, whereby He is able 
to redeem us from sin and ruin, and all 
the curse which came as a result of the 
fall. 
In summing up, Jesus the Lord came 
from heaven, to Bethlehem, to" be a Savi-
our to all mankind,-—to deliver us from 
sin and hell and damnation. Let Him 
be foremost in all our Christmas thinking, 
planning, and worship.—Gormley, Ont. 
December 22, 1947 
Therefore the Lord himself 
shall give you a sign; Behold, a 
virgin shall conceive, and bear a 
son, and shall call his name Im-
manuel. Isaiah 7:14. 
"Benchers With No 
Complements" 
Marguerite Harmon Bro tells of a slow-
moving washwoman whose mistress tried 
to stir her ambition by telling her she 
might get herself elected "Queen Mother" 
of her lodge if she would only move 
around with more energy. "Laws, honey," 
was the reply, "I don't want to be no queen 
mother of nothin'. All I wants to he is a 
bencher that ain't got no compelments." 
That's the trouble! Too many in the 
church want to be just that—"bench-ers 
with no compelments." They belong to 
the church because they know it to be right 
and good. They want the comfort and help 
that religion gives. But they refuse to com-
mit themselves to self-discipline and serv-
ice. They are unwilling to assume any 
share of the work to be done, the tasks to 
be accomplished. 
They are alarmed at the appalling in-
crease in juvenile delinquency. B.ut they 
are unwilling to teach a Sunday school 
class, or to counsel and lead youth groups. 
"Benchers with no compelments." 
They bemoan the fact that the church is 
not growing as it should. But they are too 
busy to visit those newcomers in the neigh-
borhood, and, through friendly contacts, 
strive to enlist them in its fellowship. 
"Bench-ers with no compelments." 
They believe that Christianity is the 
only hope of the world. But they are so 
engrossed in other affairs that they have 
no time for active missionary endeavor. 
"Bench-ers with no compelments." 
They agree that liquor advertising is bad 
and should he prohibited, and that many 
radio programs should not be permitted 
on the air. But they are too lazy to write 
that letter of protest. "Bench-ers with no 
compelments." 
They are distressed at corruption in pol-
itics. But they are too indifferent to regis-
ter their convictions at the polls by voting. 
"Bench-ers with no compelments." 
If only the bench-ers would leave the 
bleachers and fling themselves into "the 
battle for truth." They must, or the op-
portunity for building that better world 
for which they hope, may be lost. A re-
cent editorial in The Christian Century de-
clares, "Man is rushing toward his own 
destruction and those who would hold him 
back have not long in which to work. God 
has the millenniums—but we don' t!" 
Now is the time for every Christian to 
pray, study, think, work and act, that "the 
wrong may fail, the right prevail, with 
peace on earth, good will to men."—Tele-
scope-Messenger. 
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The Church Resigns 
Glenn H. Asquith 
"It refuses to budge," complained Elder 
Smith, shaking the door of Old First 
Church. 
It was a beautiful Sabbath morning, and 
the impatient knot of worshipers gathered 
about the front entrance had grown to 
what passed for a crowd in that congrega-
tion. 
"But of course it will open," said Mr. 
Jones, strutting forward. "I don't come to 
church often, but when I do, I intend to 
get in." 
"Real ly?" drawled a voice which seem-
ed to come from the steeple. "Well, you 
are not going to get in today or ever again. 
I resign." 
In amazement, the crowd craned their 
necks upward. 
"Who—who said that?" stuttered a 
frightened voice. 
"I did—Old First Church. I repeat, I 
resign." 
"But what do you mean, resign?" ques-
tioned the president of the Ladies' Aid. 
"What did you mean when you resigned 
in a huff last year? What did Silas Chap-
ham mean when he resigned from the Board 
because he had not the time to give to the 
work? What did Eliza Till mean when 
she resigned after the every-member can-
vass? They meant they were quitting. 
That's what I mean—I quit. One hundred 
years is enough." 
"But why do you want to quit? Who 
would take care of you in your old age?" 
asked the sexton. 
"Oh, I'll just molder away in peace like 
my brother Ebenezer down the road. I've 
done my part ; one hundred years of serv-
ice to God in this community. You taught 
me that, you know. 'I've done my part, ' 
said Albert Perkins. 'Five years I've been 
superintendent of the school.' " 
"But you are dedicated to God. You have 
to serve; that's what you were made for!" 
"Look who's talking! Amos Carpenter. 
Weren't you dedicated to God when you 
were a baby, Amos? Weren't you made to 
serve God? What do you ever d o ? " 
There was silence for a while. This was 
serious. Finally, the people pushed kindly 
Judge Green forward: "You tell him, 
Judge!" 
"Can't we arbitrate this, Old Fi rs t?" in-
quired the Judge. "Won't you state your 
conditions and let us decide what we can 
d o ? " 
" I ought not. None of you ever gives 
me a chance to reply to your criticisms 
when you are good and ready to find an 
excuse to stay home. But I will. Here 
are my terms, and I will not compromise. 
" 1 . You are not going to live in snug 
houses while I look like an orphan. I want 
a complete renovation, and I want a better 
heating plant. If you cannot afford these 
improvements, then you cannot afford a 
church. 
"2 . I do not intend to go on in a lop-
sided manner. Either you come out regu-
larly and fill all the pews, or I refuse to 
open. You have time for everything else 
you want to do. 
" 3 . I insist on better services. If I amw 
to give myself, I expect to see you give 
yourselves. Sing in the choir, you who 
have the talent. Serve on the committees, 
you who have executive ability. Bring in 
new members to keep me happy, you who 
can't do anything else. There, those are 
mild terms. What do you say?" 
"My Sunday morning nap," wailed Mr. 
Jones. 
"My new fur coat which I have been 
saving for when I should have kept up my 
pledge!" moaned Sally Troy. 
"And the time, oh, the time this is all 
going to take!" complained the others. 
"Wel l?" asked the Judge. 
"Well," answered the others, "what 
choice have we? We just have to have a 
church. But we shall never be able to call 
our souls our own again." 
"Quite right," replied Old First. "You 
should never have said they were your own 
in any event. Have I not been teaching 
these hundred years that all life is a 
stewardship ? Here goes the door, line up 
there!" • 
(Note: Someone remarked later that the 
pastor was not seen in this crowd, and 
someone else said the voice from the stee-
ple was strangely familiar. But, of course, 
there are skeptics everywhere!) — The 
Watchman-Examiner. 
The leading men in the pulpit for the 
next twenty years will be the men who 
keep the Bible to the front.—D. L. Moody. 
God's Comforting 
The world grows lonely, and, with many a 
tear, 
I stretch out longing hands in vain, to 
clasp 
The treasures of my life, and hold them 
here, 
But "all dear things seem slipping from 
my grasp." 
Oh, say not so, my heart! One stands 
beside 
Whose love, in all its fullness, is thine 
own: 
That love is changeless, and, whate'er be-
tide, 
He will not leave thee; thou art not alone! 
—Author Unknown 
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"From The Old Lady and Me' 
J. L. Glover 
We were sitting before the fire by our 
two selves, the Old Lady and me. It was 
Christmas eve. The children had all writ-
ten to say they could not come home for 
Christmas—good reasons, all of them— 
and sent their gifts. The Old Lady would 
rather have had them than their presents, 
but she said it was all right; and I said we 
were both getting too old to be bothered 
with getting a big dinner, and the chil-
dren's noise would be too much for us, 
and we would enjoy a quiet Christmas for 
a change; and the Old Lady agreed with 
me gently. 
We had spent the afternoon since din-
ner, looking into the fire and recalling the 
many Christmases of the past, the happy 
years when we wanted no one but each 
other and the children. And now the chil-
dren were grown up, and gone, and there 
remained only the Old Lady and me. 
There came a knock at the door, and I 
went to open it. A pretty, rosy-cheeked 
girl stood there looking as bright and 
cheerful as a bit of holly. 
"Oh, please, Doctor," she said breath-
lessly, "I came to ask if you would like 
to contribute to the fund for the Poor 
Children's Christmas Dinner—" 
The Old Lady and I looked at each 
other. "How much shall we make i t ? " I 
asked. 
The Old Lady smiled, "If the children 
had come, our dinner would have cost—" 
she considered a moment. "Give them what 
our dinner would have cost, dear—for the 
children's sake, Father." 
I began to write the check. Suddenly she 
laid a hand on my shoulder. 
"Wait a minute, Father. It isn't the din-
ner alone. We can't value our children in 
dollars and cents, of course; but I want 
you to add an extra five dollars for each 
child—as a little thank-offering." 
I added twenty-five dollars to our con-
tribution and waited. 
"—And another five for you, Father, be-
cause we can spend our Christmas together. 
"Then I'll make it another for you, I 
said, and wrote a check which made the 
pretty girl gasp. 
"Oh, thank you! Won't you put your 
name down, please?" she said. 
But we never did care to see ourselves 
in print, so I simply wrote on the card she 
handed me the words: 
"From the Old Lady and Me."—Ameri-
can Messenger. 
A Word in Support of the 
C. P. S. Memior Book 
By Bishop E. J. Swalm, chairman of the 
Peace, Relief and Service Committee of 
the Brethren in Christ Church. 
One of the things which we regret about 
the fathers of our church is that they neg-
lected to keep records of many of the 
~"~^5s? 
ill 
Of the increase of his govern-
ment and peace there shall be no 
end, upon the throne of David, 
and upon his kingdom, to order 
it, and to establish it with judg-
ment and with justice from hence-
forth even for ever. The zeal of 
the Lord of hosts will perform 
this. Isaiah 9:7. 
* :|: ;|: 
Utter Weakness 
Samuel Hinds Wilkinson 
Weak is my will, weak is my word; 
Hope is there none for me, 
Save in the strength Thou dost afford 
To those that trust in Thee. 
All, all has failed, that I call mine, 
And all is failing still; 
No strength I trust but Strength Divine 
To hold me in Thy will. 
My soul when lifted up, is nigh 
To danger and to fall, 
I dare not strive, I will not cry, 
I need Thee: that is all. 
Thou art my Saviour, tender, strong, 
Thy face, 0 Lord, I seek, 
For by Thy strength I'm borne along 
The weakest of the weak. 
—Selected. 
pioneer experiences of the church. How-
ever, we in this generation ought to easily 
excuse them when we know by personal 
experience how difficult it is to properly 
and adequately preserve the facts of the 
crises through which we pass in our gen-
eration. Because of this the Brethren in 
Christ church seeks to profit by the mis-
takes of the past. She is making an at-
tempt to salvage some things of sterling 
value out of the conflict from which she 
emerges. Almost within one generation 
she has lived through two world wars with 
the accompanying hazards to her cherished 
and distinctive doctrine of Nonresistance. 
It is with the idea of passing on to the 
church of the future the lessons learned 
from those bitter experiences that the C. 
P. S. Memoir Book is being sent forth. It 
will not only serve as a souvenir and a 
reminder to those who served in those 
trying hours but will refresh the memory 
of their parents and loved ones who in 
most cases shared largely in the sacrifice 
of such dark days. 
We are praying for a wide circulation of 
this book through the brotherhood, trust-
ing it may serve as a means of Peace edu-
Hardships 
Just when things are running smoothly, 
And we think we're out on top, 
Something happens to annoy us; 
Then our spirits take a drop. 
Even though we may decry it, 
Yet we need it even so; 
Makes our character more rugged, 
Helps us to improve and grow. 
Happiness is not acquired 
By the ease of daily life; 
We must me'et and solve our problems, 
Finding victory in strife. 
Hardships always make us stronger, 
Grief can teach us to be glad; 
For we know in spite of trouble, 
There is still joy to be had. 
—Paths of Poetry 
cation and the strengthening of our hold 
upon this prominent doctrine of the New 
Testament. We suggest that the Canadian 
church show a keen interest in this public-
ation as it will be useful in a comparative 
study of the problem that exists interna-
tionally at a time such as this. It should 
rightfully be found in every home. 
They Also Serve, Wendell E. Harmon, 
Editor, published by the E. V. Publishing 
House, Nappanee, Indiana, 1947, $2.00. 
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A bruised reed shall he not 
break, and the smoking flax shall 
he not quench: he shall bring 
forth judgment unto truth. 
Isaiah 42:3. 
*fc ^ ^ 
If Christ Had Come Today 
Our Lord has told us all to watch 
His coming to discern: 
For in an hour when we think not, 
Our Saviour shall return. 
Suppose that He had come today, 
At morning or at noon, 
Or in the evening? For we know 
It will be very soon. 
Would I have been ashamed before 
Him; as He looked on me? 
Have I been glorifying Him 
Who died to set me free. 
What thoughts possessed me, as about 
My daily tasks I went? 
What of those hasty words I spoke, 
When I was tired and spent? 
That visit which I meant to make, 
That word of comfort say; 
I'd ne'er have had another chance. 
If Christ had come today. 
When pausing on the step to greet 
My neighbor with a word, 
How strange I did not say one thing 
About my precious Lord. 
Why is my time so occupied 
With every trifling thing? 
Will I not gain a single soul 
As trophy for my king? 
I know that all around me, souls 
Are dropping into hell, 
And yet I go my tranquil way, 
As though all things were well. 
Lord, as I contemplate these facts, 
I hide my face with shame. 
Oh, wake me, rouse me, Lord; I pray 
And stir me into flame! 
I once was lost and doomed myself, 
But someone prayed for me, 
And someone told me of the Lord, 
Who died to set me free. 
Can I withhold from others, that 
Which I received so free? 
And thus neglect the work which 
Christ entrusted unto me? 
Nay, help me, Lord, to live for Thee, 
My privileges prize; 
That I may never be ashamed 
To meet Thy loving eyes. 
—Selected by Martha Resor. 
African Preacher. 
Killed while Preaching 
H. H. Brubaker 
"And he was not; for God took him." 
Little did Jose Moyo, the Pastor-Teacher 
of Nsezi Outstation think when he stepped 
into the pulpit on Sunday midday, Novem-
ber 16th that he would be translated from 
this earth to heaven that day. We received 
a telegram here in East London, South 
Africa, where we are on short furlough, 
giving the sad news that lightning struck 
the church building while Jose was preach-
ing, killing him instantly and burning the 
building to the ground. We were shocked 
and saddened by this news. Less than ten 
days before we gave him farewell, little 
thinking that it would be the last time we 
would see him on earth. He said to us 
then, "Mfundisi, we will be lonely for you 
and miss you when you are gone." We 
told him we will be gone only three 
months. 
The particulars of the sad experience 
are that Jose had just began to preach 
when the lightning struck. Several others 
were stunned but none were seriously in-
jured. Those present were able to get the 
body out of the church building before it 
was burned. The church furniture was 
also saved. The body was brought to Ma-
topo Mission for burial and now lies in 
the same acre with his father who died just 
three years ago. Jose leaves a wife and 
three small children and an aged widow 
mother. 
It will be of interest to mention that 
Jose was the eldest son of the late John 
Moyo, who was one of the ten baptized by 
the founder of our work in Africa. Jose 
had been teaching for about ten years and 
was an earnest Christian. He was deeply 
concerned for the Spiritual welfare of his 
people. He wrote a tract entitled, "The 
Yoke of Youth" which was published and 
distributed on our last Tract Day a few 
months ago. 
To all Africans lightning is a dreadful 
thing. To the non-Christian African it is 
an evil thing, to be feared, always sent by 
some enemy. The only protection is to 
have stronger medicine and better protec-
tive charms than any of your enemies, 
known or unknown. Against this back-
ground the church will have to be rebuilt, 
a successor found for Jose and the work 
continued. The three girl teachers remain-
ing are bravely carrying on the work of 
the school. The Christians and others of 
the community are going on with the 
building which is being built. Pray for 
them.—Bulawayo, S. Rhodesia. 
Illness 
Alma E. Doering 
BODILY weakness, pain, and suffering may be for chastisement, but are by no 
means always so. 
"Visions of God" are often specially 
vouchsafed to. Ezekiel 1:1—-"The cap-
tive"; Ephesians 2:1—"The prisoner of 
the Lord." I Corinthians 11:30—Many a 
one has had cause to praise the Lord for 
having been drawn very near to Himself 
in the furnace of pain. 
We often wonder why the Lord puts 
some of those who live closest to Him and 
most resemble Him again and again into a 
seven-times heated furnace of pain. We 
plead with Him earnestly to spare our lov-
ed ones such agony. When we look at 
them and see their holy soul-winning lives 
when well, and their patience and loving 
acquiescence in His will when racked with 
pain: we marvel when He continues thus to 
permit more suffering. But when we look 
at Him, and realize how infinitely more He 
loves them that we do, there is but one 
verse that describes our feelings. Psalm 
39:9—"I was dumb, I opened not my 
mouth; because Thou didst it." We trust 
them to Him, and are silent, knowing that 
Psalm 73:1 (R.V.)—"Only good is God." 
James 5:11—"Verily-pitiful, and of tender 
mercy;" and that just as the porcelain that 
brings most glory to its maker is that 
which has been oftenest in the fire, so God 
will be more than ever glorified in these 
suffering ones when He at last brings them 
forth from the furnace. 
Dear suffering reader, it may be that 
there is one in your household—servant, 
physician, friend, or relative—who can 
only be brought to Christ by the exhibition 
of your patience and loving submission un-
der pain. The physical suffering of one 
member—John 4:48, 53—has resulted be-
fore now in spiritual blessing to the house-
hold. Be assured He has some loving pur-
pose in thus afflicting you; blessing to 
yourself will certainly follow, and it may 
be He will add blessing to others, too, in 
which case you will be able to rejoice with 
Him over souls won to Him through your 
passive instrumentality, just as you have 
(Continued on page sixteen) 
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E. Clouse, Albert Cober and J. N. Hostetter. 
PURPOSE: To publish the Gospel of God's 
grace—a complete salvalion through the 
atonement of .Jesus Christ the Son of God, 
made effectual by faith in Him: the walk in 
holiness by the power of the indwelling Holy 
Spirit: and the pre-millennial second coming of 
our Lord. 
SUBSCRIPTIONS: $2.50 per year payable in 
advance. $1.25 for six months, sample copies 
free.-
New Subscriptions $2.00 per year; Gift Sub-
scriptions $1.50 per year. 
When subscriptions are sent in clubs of ten 
or more, at the regular rate, one yearly sub-
scription is given free. 
Canadian Subscriptions no additional. 
SHE MAILING LABEL INDICATES EX-
PIRATION DATE: All subscriptions three 
months in arrears will be discontinued. 
CHANGE OP ADDRESS: Be sure to give 
both the old and new addresses. 
Church Directory 
Permanent Church Headquarters 
Messiah Rescue and Benevolent Home 
2001 Paxton St. Harrisburg, Penna. 
Attention of General Conference Secretary 
Institutions 
The Christian Light Press 
The merchandising department of Brethren 
in Christ Publication Board, Inc. 
Nappanee, Ind.. Elizabethtown, Pa. 
Clair H. Hoffman, Manager 
Messiah Home, 2001 Paxton Street, Harrisburg, 
Pa.. Eld. and Sr. Irvin O. Musser, Steward 
and Matron. 
Messiah Orphanage, Florin, Pa., Bro. Clarence 
W. Herr, Steward, and Sr. Susan Herr, 
Matron. 
Mt. Carmel Orphanage, Coleta, Illinois. Supt. 
Eld. Albert Cober; Matron, Elizabeth Schrad-
ley. 
Beulah College, Upland, California. 
Dr. Jesse F. Lady, President. 
Jabbok Bible School, Thomas, Oklahoma. 
Eld, Ira H. Engle, President. 
Messiah Bible College, Grantham, Pa. 
Dr. C. N Hostetter, Jr., President. 
Ontario Bible School, Fort Erie, North, Ont. 
Bishop Edward Gilmore, President. 
Home Mission: Henry A. Ginder, Manheim, 
Pa., R. R. 2, Canadian Treas., John Nigh. 
Hagersville, Ontario. 
Beneficiary: Jacob H. Bowers, Collegeville, Pa. 
Education: Homer G. Engle, Abilene, Kans. 
Canadian Treasurer: Edward Gilmore, Low-
banks, Ont. 
Publication Board: Charles E. Clouse, Nap-
panee, Indiana. 
Sunday School Board: C. W. Boyer, 2223 N. 
Main St., Dayton 5, Ohio. 
Tree Literature and Tract Department: Carl J. 
Carlson, c/o E. V. Publishing House, Nappa-
nee, Indiana. 
Young People's Work: John Z. Martin, R. R. 1, 
Mount Joy, Pa. 
Relief and Service Committee: John H. Hoff-
man, Maytown, Pa. 
Industrial Relations Committee: C. W. Boyer, 
Sec'y., 2223 N. Main St., Dayton 5, Ohio. 
Women's Missionary Prayer Circle: Mrs. Carl 
J. Carlson, Secretary, 6039 Halstead, Chi-
cago 21, Illinois; Mrs. Jacob Hock, Treas-
urer, Resevoir Street, Chambersburg, Pa. 
""FOREIGN MISSIONARIES 
Africa 
General Superintendent: Bishop and Mrs. H. 
H. Brubaker, P. O. Box 711, Bulawayo, So. 
Rhodesia, South Africa. 
Matopo Mission: Elder and Mrs. Charles Eshel-
man, Eld. and Mrs. Roy H. Mann, Sr. Eliza-
beth Engle, Miss Mary C. Kreider, Miss 
Fannie Longenecker, Matopo Mission, Bula-
wayo, So. Rhodesia, South Africa. 
Mtshabezi Mission: Elder and Mrs. L. B. 
Sider, Elder and Mrs. D. B. Hall, Mrs. Naomi 
Lady. Miss Martha Kauffman, Miss Annie 
Winger, Miss Anna Wolgemuth, Miss Lula 
Asper, Mtshabezi Mission, P. B. 102M, Bula-
wayo, So. Rhodesia, S. Africa. 
Wanezi Mission: Elder and Mrs. Albert Brena-
man, Elder and Mrs. Arthur Climenhaga, 
Miss Florence Hensel, Wanezi Mission, Fila-
busi. So. Rhodesia. S. Africa. 
Macha Mis»ion: Elder and Mrs. Bert Winger, 
Miss Verda Moyer, Miss Ruth Hunt, Mrs. 
Verna Ginder. Macha Mission, Choma, North 
Rhodesia, South Africa. 
Sikalongo Mission: Elder and Mrs. David 
Climenhaga. Miss Anna Eyster, Miss Rhoda 
Lenhert. Sikalongo Mission Choma, Northern 
Rhodesia, South Africa. 
India 
Saharsa: O. & T. Ry., Bhagalpur Dist., India. 
Sr. Anna Steckly; Sr. Leora Toder, Sr. 
Shirley Bitner and Sr. Erma Hare. 
Madhipura Mission: Dauram, O. & T. Ry., In-
dia, Sr. Erne Rohrer and Sr. Beulah Arnold. 
Barjora Mission: P. O. Tribenkganj via Su-
paul, O. & T. Ry., India. Eld. and Sr. William 
Hoke and Sr. Emma Rosenberger. 
Mission House: Monghyr, E. I. Ry., India. 
Eld. and Sr. George Paulus. 
Missionaries on Purlough 
Eld. & Mrs. Charles Engle, 660 E. Arrow 
Highway, Upland, Calif. 
Eld. & Mrs. Elmer Eyer, 579 Third Ave., Up-
land, Calif. 
Sr. Emma Frey, 256 F. St., Upland, Calif. 
Sr. Anna R. Engle, Mt. Jov, Pa. 
Sr. F. Mabel Frey, 256 F. St., Upland, Calif. 
Bishop & Sr. A. D. M. Dick, 2001 Paxton St., 
Harrisburg. Pa. 
Eld. & Mrs. J. Elwood Hershey. 
Sr. B. Ella Gayman, 2001 Paxton St., Har-
risburg, Pa. 
Eld. & Sr. W. O. Winger, Grantham, Pa. 
Eld. and Mrs. Allen Buckwalter, 338 N. 6th 
Ave., Upland, Calif. 
Sr. Mary Brenaman, Pleasant Hill, Ohio. 
Elder & Mrs. J. Paul George, R. 1, Troy, 
Ohio, %Harold Rohrer. 
Foreign Missionary Directory 
Sr. Edna E. Lehman, R. R. 3, York, Pa., 
c.o. O. D. Lehman. 
Dayton Mission, 601 Taylor Street, Dayton, 
Ohio, William and Evelyn Engle, Mary 
Brandt. 
God's Love Mission, 1524 Third Ave., Detroit, 
• 26, Michigan, Residence 3986 Humboldt 
Detroit 8, Telephone, Tyler 5-1470, Harry 
Hock, Supt; Catherine Hock; Edith Toder; 
Mary Sentz; Leora Kanode. 
Life Line Gospel Mission, 224 Sixth St., San 
Francisco 3, Calif., Mission Home 311 Scott 
St. Zone 17. Telephone, UNderhill 1-4820 
Harry and Katie Buckwalter; Evelyn Fry-
singer; Erma Hoke. 
Messiah Lighthouse Chapel, 1175 Bailey St., 
Harrisburg. Penna. Joel E. and Faithe Carl-
son; Anna Mary Royer; Anna E. Wolgemuth. 
Phone 26488. 
Orlando Mission, 1712 Cook St., Orlando, Fla. 
Telephone 4312, Charles and Myrtle Nye; 
Docia Calhoun. 
Philadelphia Mission, 3423 N. Second Street, 
Philadelphia, Penna. William and Anna, 
Rosenberry; Anita Brechbill; Alice Rom-
-» berger. 
Stowe Mission, Stowe, Pa., John A. and Em-
ma L. Climenhaga; Ruth Keller. 
Welland, 36 Elizabeth Street, E. Welland, Ont., 
Glenn and Erma Diller; Pearl Jones. Phone 
3192. 
Rural Missions 
Canoe Creek Mission, Hollidaysburg, Penna. 
Hayden Walls, Pastor; Beulah Lehman, 
Florence Faus. 
Bloomfield, New Mexico, c.o. Blanco, Trading 
Post, Lynn and Elinor Nicholson; Rosa 
Eyster. 
Houghton Mission, Tillsonburg, Ont.. Phone— 
Glenmeyer 22R14, Myrtle and Ruth Steckley, 
Luella Heise. 
Kentucky—Harold Wolgemuth, Supt. 
Pairview (Ella, Ky.) Esther Ebersole: Es-
ther Greenawalt. 
Knifley (Knifley, Ky.) Irvin and Dorothy 
Kanode: Mary Heisey, Nurse 
Garlin (Garlin, Ky.) Harold and Alice 
Wolgemuth; Ida Lou Hane; Elizabeth 
Hess, Nurse. 
North Star Mis&ion, Meath Park Station, Sas-
katchewan, Earl and Ellen Brechbill. 
Carroll and Pulaski County, Allisonia, Virginia 
Paul Wolgemuth, Supt., Ruth Wolgemuth; 
Edith Davidson. 
RADIO BROADCASTS 
C.K.P.C., Brantford, Ontario 1380 Kcs. 
"Brethren in Christ Hour" 
Each Sunday 2:00—2:30 P. M. 
W.M.P.C, Lapeer, Mich. 1260 Kcs. 
First Thursday of every month 
11:30 A. M.-12:30 P. M. 
Every Tuesday—transcription 
3:30 P. M.-3:45 P. M. 
K.O.C.S., Ontario, Calif. 1510 Kcs. 
Each Sunday 5:30 P. M. to 6:00 P. M. 
800 Kcs. 




W.C.H.A., Chambersburg, Pa. 
"The Gospel Tide Hour" 
Each Sunday 
W.C.H.A., Chambersburg, Pa. 
"Gospel Words and Music" 
Each Saturday 12:35—1:00 P 
W.N.A.R., Norristown, Pa. 
"Gospel Words and Music" 
Each Sunday 2:30—3:00 P. M 
HOME MISSIONS 
Treasurers of the Different Boards 
Executive Board: Harvey W. Hoke, West Mil-
ton, Ohio: Canadian Treas., O. L. Heise, 
Gormley, Ontario. 
Foreign Mission Board: Carl J. Ulery, 1332 
Maiden Lane, Springfield 28, Ohio; Canadian 
Treas.: Wm. Charlton, Stevensvllle, Ontario. 
City Missions 
Altoona Mission, 613 Fourth Ave., Altoona, 
Penna. (Residence—1009 Rose Hill Drive) 
Herman G. and Laura Miller. 
Buffalo Mission, 25 Hawley Street, Buffalo 13, 
N. T., Phone GRant 7706, Arthur and Wilma 
Musser; Anna Henry. 
Chicago Mission, 6039 Halstead., Chicago 
21, 111., Phone Wentworth 7122., Sarah Bert, 
Supt. Emeritus; C. J. Carlson, Supt. and 
Pastor; Avis Carlson; Alice K. Albright; 
Anna Margaret Friesen; Ruth Hunsberger. 
Christian Fellowship Mission, 370 Firs t St. 
S. E., Massillon. Ohio; Phone 4169, Eli H. 
and Lydia Hostetlor; Doris Rohrer. 
EVANGELISTIC SLATE 
Graterford, Pa Dec. 28 
Evangelist, Eld. Allen Brubaker 
Shenks, Pa January 25 
Evangelist, Eld. J. H. Martin 
Hollowell January 16-30 
Evangelist, Bishop E. J. Swalm 
Souderton, Pa January 10-25 
Evangelist, Bishop Edward Gilmore 
Sandusky, Michigan January 11-25 
Evangelist, Eld. Isaac S. Kanode 
Manheim, Pa January 11-25 
Evangelist, Eld. Ohmer U. Herr 
A good many houses should be remodel-
ed into homes. 
December 22, 1947 E V A N G E L I C A L V I S I T O R (11) 467 
Births 
BBECHBIIiIi—Lois Elaine came to bless the 
home of Franklin D. and Joy Brechbill of 
Avilla, Indiana on November 8, 1947. Her 
coming brought much happiness. 
HOKE—On November 17, a son, Carlton 
Eugene came to bless the home of Rev. & 
Mrs. William R. Hoke, Barjora Mission, P. O. 
Tirbeniganj, Via Murliganj, N. Bhagalpur Dis-
trict, Bihar, India. 
LIOYD—A daughter, Donelda Jean was 
born to Mr. and Mrs. Harvey Lloyd of Ra-
venna, Ont., on October 18, 1947. 
NIGH—To Eld. and Sr. Paul Nigh of Spring-
vale, Ont., Canada a son came to bless their 
home on July 9—Melvin Charles. 
BBATJEN—To Walter and Lily Brauen of 
Fort Stewart, Ont., a son was born on Octo-
ber 15. Named Philip Christian. 
DOTTBTE—Mr. and Mrs. Eber Dourte an-
nounce the birth of a son, Ray Myers, Monday, 
December 1. 
EYSTEK—Mr. and Mrs. La Verne Eyster of 
Thomas, Oklahoma, are proud parents of a 
daughter, Nancy Lynn, who arrived November 
17, 1947. 
POTTEIGER—Bro. and Sr. James Potteiger 
of Mechanicsburg announce the birth of a 
daughter, Joy Elizabeth on December 3. 
union four sons and two daughters, one son 
died in infancy. 
In 1908 Brother Musser was chosen as a 
deacon of the North Franklin District. He 
served in this office faithfully. In December, 
1933, Bro. and Sr. Musser entered the Messiah 
Home. After the death of Brother David 
Graybill he served as Steward of the 
Messiah Home for several years. He was 
of a kind disposition and a friend of all. 
Those surviving to mourn the departure of a 
kind husband and father are his widow, Sr. 
Lydia Musser of the Messiah Home, Harris-
burg, Pa.; four sons, Irvin O., Messiah Home, 
Harrisburg, Pa., Clarence A. of Newburg, Pa., 
Ira C, Greenvillage, Pa. and Eld. Harvey B. 
Musser of Scotland, Pa. and two daughters, 
Emma, wife of David Wenger of Shippens-
burg, Pa. and Mrs. Leah Bert of Newburg, 
Pa. There are twenty-three grandchildren and 
twelve great grandchildren, two brothers, Eld. 
John L. and Benjamin L. Musser of Green-
village, Pa., one sister, Mrs. Jesse Myers of 
Mechanicsburg, Pa. 
Short services were held from the Messiah 
Home, November 21, with Bishop Charlie 
Byers and Elder Clayton Engle officiating. 
Text I I Cor. 4: 17-18 and 5:1-4. Further serv-
ices at the Air Hill Church, Franklin Co., Pa. 
Bishop Charlie Byers and Elder Henry Frey 
officiating. Text Luke 23:28, I Cor. 4:15. Burial 
in the adjoining cemetery, Air Hill, Pa. 
Weddings 
GLICK-ZOOK—On the evening of Thanks-
giving Day, November 27, in the presence of 
a large group of relatives and friends, Sr. 
Dorothy Zook, daughter of Bro. and Sr. Arthur 
Zook, Chambersburg, Pa., became the bride of 
Bro. Jacob Glick, son of Bro. Albert J . Glick, 
North Lawrence, Ohio and the late Sr. Malinda 
Glick. The ceremony was performed at 6:00 
in the Chambersburg Church by the bride's 
pastor, Bishop Charlie Byers. They plan to 
reside in North Lawrence, Ohio. 
SISCO-&OW1TEY—On Thursday afternoon 
of Thanksgiving Day, November 27, Sr. Alta 
L. Downey, of Carland, Michigan, was united 
in marriage to Bro. Eilo Sisco, of Sandusky, 
Michigan. The wedding took place at the 
home of the bride's sister and brother-in-law, 
Mr. and Mrs. A. H. Green of Carland, in the 
presence of several relatives and friends. The 
officiating minister was Elder Clinton Starr. 
HOSTETI.EB-MII.IiEB — On Thanksgiving 
eve Miss Deona Mae Miller, daughter of Mrs. 
Mattie Miller R. R. 2., Massillon, Ohio became 
the bride of Eli Hostetler Jr. son of Rev. and 
Mrs. Eli Hostetler Sr., 370 Firs t Street S. E., 
Massillon. The marriage took place in the 
Christian Fellowship Mission Church, Massil-
lon. The Rev. Eli Hostetler the groom's fath-
er, officiated. Mr. and Mrs. Hostetler will re-
side 1128 Williams Ave., N. E., Massillon. 
WOODKI3STG-HABBAT/GH — <~>r, a„ *„„.*..-. 
Upland, Calif. 
The fall revival season at the Upland 
church and Beulah College was climaxed 
Sunday morning, Nov. 9, when five young 
people participated in the ordinance of bap-
tism and were joined by another who had 
been previously baptized to be accepted into 
the fellowship of church membership. Bish. 
J. H. Wagaman delivered the mornnig ser-
mon and Eld. Riall Stump administered the 
baptismal rites. Those baptized were: 
Grace Seese, daughter of Mrs. Cora 
Seese, Wakarusa, Ind. 
Willis Frey, son of Mr. and Mrs. Law-
rence Frey, Abilene, Kans. 
Eldon K. Noel, son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Abram Noel, Abilene, Kans. 
Ralph T. Cassel, son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Ezra'Cassel, Englewood, 0 . 
Faithe Musser, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Noah Musser, Upland, Cal. 
Lorraine Bolsinger, who had previously 
participated in baptism as a member of the 
Dayton Mission congregation, was accepted 
into the church. 
The Late Eld. Benjamin Myers 
c MYERS—On October 3, 1947 Elder Benja-
min Myers passed away in the Harrisburg 
Hospital after several months illness. 
Bro. Myers was born in Franklin County, 
Pennsylvania on January 10, 1909 and passed 
away October 3, at the age of thirty-eight. 
, He was married to the former Sr. Clara 
Winger of Ontario. Bro. Myers was elected l:o the ministry and was ordained on October 
1i, 1939 in Mechanicsburg, when he served the 
Cumberland District a t large, later taking 
•iharge of the Pleasant Valley church, which 
he served as Pastor till the time of his ill-
hess. 
i He is survived by his widow, a son Benja-
min and a daughter Betty at home: his par-
ents. Bro. and Sr. Jesse W. Myers, one brother 
\ lv in and one sister Elizabeth all of Me-
chanicsburg. 
Services were held in the home on Monday, 
October 6, at 1:30 P. M., with further services 
(n the Mechanicsburg Brethren in Christ 
Church. Bishop E. H. Wenger was the officia-
ing minister. Interment was in the Me-
jhanicsburg Cemetery. 
c MCCOY—David Alfred McCoy of Carlisle, 
'a. passed away Tuesday evening, November 
v5, in the Carlisle Hospital after having been 
truck by an automobile while riding his bi-
ycle. 
" David was born on Christmas Day in 1934 
nd he was 12 years and 11 months old a t the 
ijime of death. He was a member of the Me-
chanicsburg Brethren in Christ Church and 
Sunday School. 
He is survived by his parents, Bro. and Sr. 
Simon Lehman and the following brothers; 
Ronald, Robert, Earl, Simon Jr. and Charles; 
two sisters Betty and Gladys. Also his ma-
ternal grandparents Bro. and Sr. Samuel Fink-
enbinder of Carlisle. 
Services were held in the home on Saturday 
afternoon, November 28, a t 1:15 o'clock with 
further services in the Mechanicsburg Breth-
ren in Christ Church. Bishop Edward H. 
Wenger assisting. Burial was in the Mt. Zion 
Cemetery in Allen, Penna. 
SHEETZ—Mrs. Lizzie M. Sheetz passed 
away at her home in Bellefonte, Pa. after an 
illness of two years, three weeks of which 
time she was bedfast. Sr. Sheetz was born in 
Lancaster County June 5, 1872. She was the 
daughter of the late Mr. & Mrs. Samuel S. 
Heisey. At the age of fifteen she united with 
the Brethren In Christ Church of which she 
remained a member unto the time of her 
death. She was a faithful mother, a devoted 
pastor's wife and a kind-hearted friend to 
many. 
Surviving her are her husband, Rev. Levi 
Sheetz, the following children: Benjamin of 
Bellefonte, Pa.; Elizabeth and Paul of Mara-
caibo, Venezuela; Miriam and Rhoda at home 
and two grandchildren. 
Services were conducted from the Union 
Chapel, Pleasant View, in charge of Bishop 
Henry S. Miller. Final resting place, Meyer's 
Cemetery, Benner township, Centre County, 
Pa. 
OrABBETT—Bro. Wm. T. Garrett passed 
away at his home in Turbett township, Juni-
a ta Co., November 1, 1947 aged 71 yrs., 4 mo., 
18 days. He was a member of the Brethren 
in Christ church for several years. He is sur-
vived by his wife and the following children, 
John of Detroit, Michigan, Palmer, at home 
and Mrs. Kenneth Rhine, of Cross Keys, Penn-
sylvania. Funeral services were held Nov-
ember 5 from the Steinmel funeral home in 
Port Royal, conducted by Eld. Paul Goodling 
assisted by Eld. Harvey Lauver. 
Interment was made in the Church Hill 
cemetery. 
EBY—Sister Matilda Gingrich Eby was born 
in Waterloo Co., Ontario on June 1, 1866. She 
died October 16, aged 81 years, 4 months and 
15 days. She was the second daughter of 
Solomon and Annie Cober Gingrich. On Dec-
ember 6, 1905 she was married to Bro. Isaiah 
S. Eby of New Hamburg, Waterloo Co. To 
them was.born one son: Aden, who with his 
parents have always lived in the same house, 
for a number of years a t the present home, 
R. R. 1, Stevensville, Welland Co., Ont. She 
leaves to mourn their loss, her life companion, 
son, daughter-in-law and three grandchildren. 
Also three sisters, Mrs. Christian Sider, Sr. 
Wainfleet; Nancy and Mrs. Andrew Sider, 
Stevensville, as well as many relatives, 
friends and neighbors. 
Sister Eby was converted at the age of fifteen 
and was baptized and received in church mem-
bership the following year, then known as 
Tunkers in Canada, where she filled her place 
through life. 
Funeral services were conducted at the 
home and a t the Bertie Church. Officiating 
were. Elder Warren Winger, Elder Edward 
Nigh, Rev. W. H. Moody, Rev. George Bom-
bay and Rev. Daniel Steinman of the Pente-
costal Assembly. 
Text Reading I John 5:10-15. 
Hymns: No Disappointment in Heaven 
When I Stand on the Streets of Gold 
Let me Go Where Saints are Going 
Where we'll Never Grow Old 
The Eastern Gate 
Asleep in Jesus 
Pallbearers were nephews of the departed. 
Interment in adjoining cemetery. 
SEMMEBN—Ella Landis Semmern died Dec-
ember 5. Her age was 81 years 8 months and 
27 days. 
Her husband Charles Semmern died October 
14, 1941. 
She is survived by one daughter, Mrs. Ti-
mothy Thompson of Sellersville, Pa., with 
whom she lived the last year. Also five grand-
children survive, one brother Joseph Landis of 
Bethlehem and one sister, Mrs. Emma Moll of 
Norristown. 
She united with the Brethren in Christ 
Church at the age of 76 and remained a con-
sistent member. 
Funeral services were held December 9 a t 
the Silverdale Brethren in Christ Church 
conducted by Elder A. C. Rosenberger and 
Elder E. C. Rosenberger. 
J 
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BENNER — Milton Benner, a resident of 
Souderton, Penna., was born August 2, 1857 
and died November 4, aged 90 years, 3 months 
and 2 days. 
Brother Benner was converted in the spring 
of 1891, and united with the Brethren in 
Christ Church the same year, having been a 
member for fifty-six years. His kindly man-
ner won to him many friends and his testi-
monies and prayers were an inspiration to the 
hearers. 
He is survived by the following children: 
Ernest Benner, of Chicago, Illinois; Jonathan 
Benner, of Middletown, Michigan; Miriam Ben-
ner and George Benner of Souderton, Penna. 
Also twelve grandchildren and nine great 
grandchildren survive. His wife Anna Mary 
preceded him in death In 1941. 
Funeral services were held in the Souder-
ton Brethren in Christ Church. 
Services were in charge of Eld. Edwin C. 
Kosenberger, assisted by Elder A. C. Rosen-
berger, Elder Fred Bowers and Elder Isaiah 
Harley. 
Interment in the Silverdale Cemetery. 
BRECHBIEI.—Sr. Laura B. Brechbiei, 71, 
wife of Bro. R. O. Brechbiei of Roland Avenue, 
Chambersburg, Pa., passed away at 9:40 on 
Thursday evening, October 30, after an illness 
of four days. 
Sr. Brechbiei was a faithful member of the 
Chambersburg congregation for many years 
and was a regular attendant at all our serv-
ices. We as a congregation will miss her 
presence with us, but rejoice in the hope that 
she how dwells in the land of the blest. Our 
bereaved Brother Brechbiei feels the loss of 
his devoted and loving wife who was taken 
away so suddenly, but God gives sustaining 
grace amidst deepest sorrow and comfort to 
span the breach of this severed earthly tie. 
In addition to her husband, she is survived 
by one son, Jacob T. Brechbiei, and one daugh-
ter, Mrs. Lester Zeger both of Chambersburg; 
one grandchild also survives. 
Funeral services were held on November 2, 
in the Chambersburg Church with Bishop 
Charles Byers and Eld. Daniel Burkholder of-
ficiating. She was laid to rest in Air Hill 
Cemetery. 
Be Strong in the Lord 
Roy J. Wilkins 
There's a battle ferocious 
That's raging to-day 
Where the forces of evil 
Are battling full sway 
'Gainst all that is good 
And holy and true— 
And the Heavenly Captain 
Has much work for you! 
Be'strong in the Lord— 
In the power of His might! 
Don the armor of God— 
And determine to fight! 
"But," you say, "I'm afraid 
There's not much I can do!" 
Ah yes! In the ranks 
Where the laborers are few, 
There's a need for prayer warriors 
Who will battle in prayer 
'Gainst the forces of evil 
That are felt everywhere. 
Be strong in the Lord! 
He will help you to pray 
In the battle for souls 
In this dark, evil day! 
—Gospel Herald 
E V A N G E L I C A L V I S I T O R 
With the Church 
In The Homeland 
Life Line Gospel Mission 
On every side there is so much to inspire 
gladness of life: the love of people, the 
beauties of nature, the sweetness of friend-
ship, the joy of service and at this Thanks-
giving season we were happy to share with 
the mission family and friends the sumptu-
ous fruits of the earth. Two tables were 
arranged for the accommodation of the 28 
people who took Thanksgiving dinner with 
us. 
Immediately following the meal an offer-
ing amounting to $31.45 was taken for 
Brother and Sister William Hoke in India. 
After taking several group pictures, a 
large part of the afternoon was spent in 
expressions of joy and gladness through 
singing. Our spirits were lifted high to 
see one elderly lady who has suffered much 
sorrow through the loss of her husband but 
who seemed to forget all her trouble and 
soar with us into the outburts of gladness. 
Friday evening, November 28th a mixed 
quartet from Beulah College and John Book 
arrived. Saturday morning Mr. and Mrs. 
Ben Byen from Pasadena joined us. The 
entire group stayed over Sunday fon our 
Sunday School convention. This was the 
record breaking Sunday for the Life Line 
Gospel Mission. The attendance rose to 70. 
Help us pray that interest may continue to 
increase. Every feature of the program as 
rendered by the group was enjoyed. 
We were happy to have Mr. and Mrs. Ben 
Swartzendruber from Upland with Mr. and 
Mrs. Amos Nissley from Landisville, Penna. 
spend one night with us. We just received 
word that Bishop R. I. Witter will arrive 
Friday, December 5, enroute to the Phil-
ippines. It is always a blessing to us to 
have these contacts with the church. 
With Thanksgiving so recently in the past 
and Christmas just around the corner 
makes these busy days but we try not to 
allow the burdening tomorrows crush the 
energy and strength out of today. "As thy 
days, so shall thy strength be." 
Erma Hoke 
Boyle, Ontario 
Our pastor, Eld. Marshall Winger is still 
away in Evangelistic work. 
A number have been privileged to hear 
talks given by Mr. and Mrs. Peter Dyck, 
relief workers from Holland and Germany. 
Their pictures helped us to realize hard-
ships which are being endured in other 
countries and make us praise and thank God 
for the many blessings we are enjoying. 
Sunday, Nov. 9. Bro. John Nigh also Bro. 
& Sr. Orland Teal, Hagersville, Ont., wor-
shipped with us in our evening service. Bro. 
Nigh brought us the message. 
We have been enjoying our weekly prayer 
meetings where we feel the presence of 
God. It pays to take time to gather to-
gether to seek the Lord's blessing and have 
the "inner-man" renewed. 
November 30. Brother Henry Schneider. 
Merrill, Michigan was in our midst this 
morning. He will be our evangelist for a 
three weeks' revival beginning today. Praj 
that we may have a real revival and manj 
souls led to Christ. 
Bethany Church, Thomas, Oklahoma 
"Revive thy work, O Lord! 
Create soul-thirst for thee; 
But hungering for the bread of life 
Oh, may our spirits be!" 
Again the Lord has graciously manifest 
ed His presence in convicting power in an 
other revival campaign. The evangelist 
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and I will say to them which 
were not my people, Thou art my 
people; and they shall say, Thou 
art my God. 
Hosea 2:23 (latter half) . 
Surely he hath borne our griefs, 
and carried our sorrows: yet we 
did esteem him stricken, smitten 
of God, and afflicted. Isaiah 53:4. 
* * # 
Elder Isaac Kanode, Martinsburg, Pa., de-
livered the messages in an interesting and 
unique way. The Holy Spirit was so faith-
ful in dealing with hungry hearts. The 
saints were encouraged to see the zeal for 
a complete experience with God manifested 
-by those out of victory. Definite seeking 
always brings definite results with God. 
On November 1 and 2 was our fall Love 
Feast. The services were well attended and 
the presence of God was felt in a wonderful 
way. The annual Bible Conference, which 
was November 20 and 21, proved to be a 
fitting climax for the closing of the revival 
services. It was not only a period of fel-
lowship but a season of enlightenment and 
encouragement. 
The urgent need of help for the building 
program in New Mexico caused five men 
from the Bethany Church to donate ap-
proximately a week of labor on the mission 
home. These men were Brothers Michael 
Engle, Vernon Frymire, David Switzer, 
Harry Eyster and Roy Eyster. 
The work of the Lord will go on. It is 
our privilege to be guided by the Holy 
Spirit so that our lives may be channels in 
forwarding the cause of Christ. 
Locust Grove, Pa. 
Our Communion services were held Sun-
day evening, November 23, followed by a 
two weeks' revival in charge of Eld. J. H. 
Martin, Lancaster, Pa. 
Bro. Martin came in our midst with a 
burden for precious souls. He brought forth 
the word of God with power from night to 
night. 
We are thankful for the few who realized 
their need and knelt at the altar of prayer. 
Two were young girls who witnessed to be-
ing saved. Pray for these girls that they 
may be true. 
The Church was revived and we pray God 
to bless Bro. Martin as he continues to go 
forth from time to time spreading the 
glorious gospel message. 
Florence Mae Lehman 
W.C.H.A., Chambersburg, Pa. 800 Kcs. 
"The Gospel Tide Hour" 
Each Sunday 7:30—8:00 A. M. 
W.C.H.A., Chambersburg, Pa. 800 Kcs. 
"Gospel Words and Music" 
Each Saturday 12:35—1:00 P. M. 
W.N.A.R., Norristown, Pa. 1110 Kcs. 
"Gospel Words and Music" 
Each Sunday 2:30—3:00 P. M. 
EVANGELISTIC SLATE 
Graterford, Pa Dec. 28 
Evangelist, Eld. Allen Brubaker 
Shenks, Pa January 25 
Evangelist, Eld. J. H. Martin 
Hollowell January 16-30 
Evangelist, Bishop E. J. Swalm 
Souderton, Pa January 10-25 
Evangelist, Bishop Edward Gilmore 
Sandusky, Michigan January 11-25 
Evangelist, Eld. Isaac S. Kanode 
Manheim, Pa January 11-25 
Evangelist, Eld. Ohmer U. Herr 
A good many houses should be remodel-
ed into homes. 
December 22, 1947 
The Spirit of the Lord God is 
upon me; because the Lord hath 
anointed me to preach good tid-
ings unto the meek; he hath sent 
me to bind up the brokenhearted, 
to proclaim liberty to the captives, 
and the opening of the prison to 
them that are bound; Isaiah 61 :1 . 
Howich, Ontario 
Revival Services commenced November 4 
and continued until November 23 with Eld. 
Walter Winger as our evangelist. Bro. and 
Sr. Winger have spent most of their life 
working on the African mission field. We 
were happy to have Sr. Winger with us 
during the meetings. She told us about the 
natives and especially those who have be-
come Christians. Four young folks knelt 
at an altar of prayer and we feel that the 
Word has been sown in other fertile soil. 
Mrs..Roy Cullen 
Nottawa News 
C A N A D I A N THANKSGIVING DAY 
Service on October 13 was held in the Col-
lingwood Church. Eld. Earl Sider, of Cheap-
side, Ont., spoke of "The Blessing of 
Work." Many testimonies of thankfulness 
were given by the congregation. 
REVIVAL SERVICES were held in the 
Sixth Line Church from October 26 through 
November 16 with Eld. Marshall Winger of 
St. Anns, Ont., as Evangelist. The Word 
was preached with unusual boldness, sup-
ported by the unction of the Holy Spirit. 
Conviction was noticeable from the first 
service. This meeting was marked by one 
seeker at the altar almost every night until 
eighteen different souls sought God. 
BIBLE" CONFERENCE November 2-3 
was one of those occasions when earth and 
Heaven seem to meet. Eld. Marshall Winger 
and Eld. J. N. Hostetter were guest speak-
ers; their message will live long in the 
minds of those present. Sr. Pearl Jones of 
Welland Mission spoke of her call and pre-
paration and her work in Western Canada. 
One statement Sr. Jones made has been re-
peated by many since then. It was this, 
since she yielded her life to God there are 
not any "no's" in her vocabulary. 
0 . B. S. QUARTETTE, Sr. Rhoda Win-
ger, Minnie Plum, Alma Steckley, and 
Betty Sherk from the Ontario Bible School 
were used of God in bringing messages in 
song during the Conference. 
Upland, Calif. 
The fall revival season at the Upland 
church and Beulah College was climaxed 
Sunday morning, Nov. 9, when five young 
people participated in the ordinance of bap-
tism and were joined by another who had 
been previously baptized to be accepted into 
the fellowship of church membership. Bish. 
J. H. Wagaman delivered the mornnig ser-
mon and Eld. Riall Stump administered the 
baptismal rites. Those baptized were: 
Grace Seese, daughter of Mrs. Cora 
Seese, Wakarusa, Ind. 
Willis Frey, son of Mr. and Mrs. Law-
rence Frey, Abilene, Kans. 
Eldon K. Noel, son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Abram Noel, Abilene, Kans. 
Ralph T. Cassel, son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Ezra'Cassel, Englewood, 0 . 
Faithe Musser, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Noah Musser, Upland, Gal. 
Lorraine Bolsinger, who had previously 
participated in baptism as a member of the 
Dayton Mission congregation, was accepted 
into the church. 
E V A N G E L I C A L V I S I T O R 
The fall evangelistic series closed Wed-
nesday night, Oct. 15, after ten days of 
heart-searching Gospel preaching by Bish. 
J. L. Myers, Greencastle, Pa. A large num-
ber of individuals responded to the call to 
move nearer to God both in the services at 
the church and at the school, as well as 
during the California Youth Conference 
which just preceded the revival meetings 
and at which Bish. Myers was a guest 
speaker. 
The Lord's death and suffering were 
again commemorated Saturday afternoon 
and evening, Oct. 18, with the church filled 
with one of the largest groups of communi-
cants ever to partake in a communion serv-
ice here. In the afternoon service, Eld. 
Stump spoke on Eph. 4 and Bish. Myers on 
I Cor. 11. In the evening, Bish. Myers dis-
cussed the ordinance of feet-washing and 
Eld. C. R. Heisey recalled the suffering of 
our Lord. 
A regular meeting of the Foothill Holi-
ness Association was held in the Upland 
church Thursday evening, Oct. 23. Dr. Don 
Householder, co-pastor of the Trinity 
Methodist Church, Los Angeles, was the 
principal speaker. The Association is com-
posed of churches in the Upland-Ontario-
Pomona area which ascribe to the Scrip-
tural teaching of holiness. Meetings are 
held periodically in the various member 
churches. Dr. Jesse Lady of Beulah College 
is serving currently as vice president of 
the group. 
The Young People's Christian League of 
the church was in charge of the Sunday 
evening service Nov.. 16 with the general 
theme of "Let's Go Fishing." The talks, 
given by Blanche Landis, Paul Rosentrater, 
and Lowell Byer, were concerned with the 
most effective methods of fishing for men. 
Byer, a member of the Inter-Varsity Fel-
lowship on the University of Southern Cali-
fornia campus, told of his experiences in 
contacting students with the Gospel and 
described how effective Christian witnessing 
may be carried on anywhere. 
Manheim, Pa. 
Thanksgiving Day proved a real blessing 
and inspiration to all who attended the 24th 
Annual State Sunday School Meeting. There 
was a very large attendance filling the 
church both sessions. 
The speakers gave all Sunday School 
Workers such excellent helps that I am 
sure all present will have more enthusiasm 
and variations in their Sunday Schools. This 
will then help our Sunday Schools to grow 
stronger and equip our boys and girls with 
better knowledge of the Bible. 
Looking ahead our Sunday School should 
be able to evangelize and teach boys and 
girls so that we will be able to send from 
our schools Mission workers or Mission-
aries. This as a result of teachers hearing 
this Program. 
One speaker gave the quotation "He that 
is not with me is against me and he that 
gathereth not with me scattereth." May 
we all as Sunday School Workers be so 
close to Christ, our guide, that we will work 
together encouraging and improving our 
Sunday School. 
Mary A. Wenger 
Conoy, Pa. 
A weekend revival was held at the Conoy 
Brethren in Christ Church, Donegal District 
on October 23 to 26. 
Elder Henry A. Ginder, Manheim, Penna. 
was the evangelist. 
Thursday night the message was on 
"Simplicity of Holiness." 
Friday night, the sermon was preceded 
by a children's service. 
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Saturday was set aside for Young Peo-
ple with a special message on "Youth's 
Choice for God." 
' Sunday morning, decision day was held in 
Sunday School, followed by the morning 
message, "The Glowing Church" by Elder 
P. W. McBeth. 
The theme of the afternoon service was 
"Our Non-Resistant Doctrine." Orie 0 . 
Miller, who recently completed a world wide 
tour of relief projects, spoke on "The Hor-
rors of War." This was followed by H. A. 
Ginder speaking on "The Church Having 
What It Takes." 
"The Church from Trouble to Triumph" 
was the theme of the closing message. 
Several knelt, at an altar of prayer; there 
were also a number of requests for prayer. 
We wish God's blessing on Bro. Ginder as 
he. goes forth preaching the gospel. 
A. J. Hilsher 
Mechanicsburg, Pa. 
On Sunday Evening November 9 we were 
very happy to have with us a Gospel Team 
Group from Grantham in our Young Peo-
ple's Society. One of their group Bro. Hess 
Brubaker from Granville brought us the 
message of the evening. 
Then on Sunday Evening November 16 
our revival started in Mechanicsburg with 
Bishop Luke Keefen as our Evangelist. Bro. 
Keefer came to us with Spirit filled mes-
sages which were indeed timely. Attendance 
was very good throughout the meetings. 
Conviction was strongly felt during these 
meetings. Even before in our weekly Pray-
er Meeting the spirit of conviction was 
present. God was speaking loudly to souls 
and in a way which has never been mani-
fested before in our midst, for during the 
meetings one of our twelve year old boys 
was struck by a car and passed away with-
out gaining consciousness, reminding us 
that life is uncertain to all. 
We are indeed thankful for answered 
prayer. There were twelve souls knelt at 
an altar of prayer, several for the first 
time, others who had gone back and again 
renewed their vow to God and still others 
felt a need for a more Spirit filled life. 
Will you help us to pray that these souls 
may stand true and also that others who 
expressed the need of a sanctified life may 
go the whole way with the Lord. 
Then on Sunday December 7, Bishop and 
Sr. Amos Dick were with us for both morn-
ing and evening services. The evening 
service was a special Missionary Program 
with Young People's Society and Worship 
Service combined. Bro. and Sr. Dick were 
the speakers of the evening. 
Dorothy E. Senseman 
Report of New Church Building 
October and November has been a busy 
time in our work here. With the help of 
several local brethren and a carpenter 
whose wages have been paid by W. W. Tur-
man we have been able to get the building 
of the new church well under way. 
November 5 & 6 were booming days when 
a group of Penna. Brethren came to our 
aid. In the two days the building was 
raised from the sub floor to the rafters with 
most of the storm siding on. The brethren 
who helped were Bishop J. T. Ginder, Ben-
jamin Forry, Albert Faus, Paul Oberholtzer, 
Roy Brubaker, Elias Musser and Joseph 
Wolgemuth. Irvin Wolgemuth and family 
gave their assistance for two weeks in put-
ting on the roof and asbestos siding. We 
wish to make snecial mention of the liberal 
services of Jacob Herr who helped us for 
three weeks; also we wish to acknowledge 
the donation of land by W. W. and Novie 
Turman. 
(Continued on page sixteen) 
y 
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What a Christmas Card Did 
J. A. W. Hamilton 
A PRETTY picture the young girl had made as she sat at the little table, the 
fire-light bringing out golden tints in her 
brown hair, and her fair cheeks flushed 
with pleasure. Lifting a little book from 
the table, she drew her finger down a row 
of names written there. "Twenty-two," she 
says aloud. "Twenty-two little souls to 
win for Jesus—dear little things they are, 
and some so very poor. I have always sent 
so many cards to friends," she mused, rest-
ing her cheek against her hand, "but they 
always send such beautiful returns; and Je-
sus says, 'If you lend to those of whom ye 
hope to receive, what thank have ye'? and 
bids us lend hoping for nothing again. I 
desire this year to give my very best and 
Prettiest Cards to My Poorest Scholars 
who can give me nothing in return." 
Bending her head in prayer a moment 
for blessing and guidance, she read again 
her list of names, then paused half way 
down the column. "Betsy and Margie 
Jones," she said slowly, "I think they are 
almost the poorest in my class. Poor little 
things! How I pity them with their rag-
ged clothes and begrimed little faces. Sad 
home they must have, too, a drunken fath-
er, and a weary, broken-hearted mother." 
Lifting from the table a beautiful card, 
the very pick of all she had, she read with 
a clear voice the text upon it. It was those 
sweet glad words spoken by the angels 
over Judea's plain: "Unto you is born this 
day * * a Saviour, * * Christ the Lord" 
(Luke 2:11) . Beautiful words! Glad 
message of deliverance! Sweet words for 
the drunkard's wretched home, words of 
hope and joy—telling of One who is ableto 
save to the uttermost, to break the chain of 
sin, and set the prisoner free. "Yes! this 
will do for Betsy, and this one with the 
Christmas Bells for Margie," lifting an-
other card almost the equal of the first in 
beauty, with those sweet words: "Thou 
shalt call His name Jesus: for He shall 
save His people from their sins" (Matt. 
1:21), and taking a sheet of paper, wrote 
a few loving words to each child, bidding 
them accept Jesus as their own Saviour 
and by so doing make that Christmas the 
happiest they had ever known. Then plac-
ing them each in envelopes, the dainty 
packets were set aside, destined to go on 
their message of love by the evening post. 
In one of the lowest streets of the city, 
in a dark confined little room, lit by a 
smoky paraffin lamp, a weary-looking wo-
.man sat sewing, toiling that she might 
make up a little of what her husband spent 
in drink. A little girl of some eight years 
sat at her mother's feet, playing with a 
faded piece of ribbon, which she was in-
geniously twisting into various shapes and 
forms. A pretty child she would have 
been if properly cared for, and even now, 
begrimed with dirt as she was, one could 
not but admire the arch little face, with 
its round contour and pretty coloring: for, 
although her parents were poor, and had 
often little enough to eat, Betsy never look-
ed pale and pinched, like most poor chil-
dren. She was a general favorite, too, and 
needy though the neighbors were, Betsy 
was never allowed to want. But most un-
like her in every way was her sister Mar-
gie, who though perhaps two years older, 
was yet far beneath her in stature. Her 
little old-fashioned face was quaint in the 
extreme, always sad and forlorn-looking, 
while from beneath a strangely wrinkled 
forehead gazed a pair of wistful, pleading 
eyes. Poor little Margie! so shy and timid, 
and with an impediment in her speech— 
making it painful to listen to her. She 
was passed by with averted looks, while 
the bright vivacious Betsy was welcomed 
everywhere. "Mother!" says Betsy quickly, 
"the day after 
To-morrow is Christmas'' 
"Yes, dear," said the mother wearily, 
pausing to thread her needle by the wretch-
ed light. "And all the shops are so pretty," 
she went on: "such piles of sweets and 
toys, and rows and rows of Christmas 
cards. If I had money I would buy some-
thing." The mother smiled sadly, "Would 
you, dear?" "Yes, and I would give it to 
you." "Thank you, dear, I know you love 
your mother," "Why don't we get Christ-
mas cards, mother?" said the little maid 
again. The,tears came into the woman's 
eyes. "It is mostly people who are well off, 
and can return these little attentions who 
are remembered by their friends at Christ-
mas, dear." The child was silent, while 
Margie gazed into the fire to keep the tears 
away. 
The morning of the twenty-fourth dawn-
ed bright and fair, a wintry sun beamed 
upon a frost-bound world, and many and 
hearty were the greetings given and re-
ceived. The postmen had a busy time— 
what with parcels, packets, and hampers, 
their hands and bags were full to over-
flowing. To the fashionable parts of the 
city they had often to take their way, but 
down to the East End, into the courts and 
alleys, the postman's wekome knock was 
seldom heard. 
Betsy was astir early, her curly head and 
bright eyes were familiar to many in that 
lane, and even some of the roughest men 
smiled as she passed and said: 
"A Merry Christmas, Betsy!" 
The child would answer with her own 
bright smile, which seemed to lend some of 
its sunshine to those around her. At last 
she caught sight of the postman threading 
his way with difficulty among the dirty 
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But thou, Bethlehem Ephratah, 
though thou be little among the 
thousands of Judah, yet out of 
thee shall he come forth unto me 
that is to be ruler in Israel; whose 
goings forth have been from of 
old, from everlasting. Micah 5:2. 
children and groups of gossipers standing 
at the doors and on the pavement, and 
watching him with all a child's curiosity— 
but, when she saw he had entered number 
5, she rushed off at break-neck speed, and 
just in time to see her mother receive two 
Jjulky letters, a thing unheard of before in 
her short existence. 
With flushed and eager face she rushed 
up to the doorway and cried, "A letter for 
you, mother?" 
The mother smiled, "No! Betsy, better 
still, a letter for you and one for Margie! 
Here, little one, open it yourself." Seated 
on a low stool with the precious letter in 
her hand, she gazed at the wonderful thing, 
but fear to open it. Margie crept to her 
side and lisped, "Open it, Betsy! Look at 
mine!" while her mother waited with an 
expectant smile. At last taking up a rusty 
knife, she opened one end as she had seen 
some one else do, and drew out from under 
the cover Bessie's Christmas card. "Oh! 
mother! mother!" she cried, in an ecstacy 
of joy; "aren't they both beauties! Far 
prettier than the ones in the shops! Oh! 
how they sparkle! See the diamonds!" She 
held her's to the light, first in one position 
and then another, and at last spelt out the 
texts. • 
The mother's eyes were dim with tears, 
as she took them from her daughters' 
hands and read and re-read 
The Beautiful Words of Peace 
and good tidings indeed. It was a long 
time since she had read such sweet words, 
and they made her think of her country 
home, and of the sweet hours spent in the 
Sunday School, now so long ago. Taking 
up the note she read the short but loving 
greetings from Bessie to her little scholars, 
and her heart melted at the thoughts that 
some one really cared for and loved them. 
"They are from your Sunday School 
teacher, Betsy. Miss Watson is very kind 
indeed to remember you," and the poor 
woman turned away to hide her tears. Mar-
gie sat down in her corner with her card 
in her lap, and gazed at every letter and 
at the picture; fancying she heard these 
golden bells ringing out their merry peals. 
She seemed to join the pretty warm-clad 
children going to church, and listen to 
their merry laughter, and for the time be-
ing she was like them, living in a sphere 
of life she could only dream about. 
Betsy's voice roused her from her mus-
ing, asking where she would put her pretty 
card. "I want to see it every day, Margie, 
December 22, 1947 E V A N G E L I C A L V I S I T O R (15) 471 
Rejoice greatly, 0 daughter of 
Zi&n; shout, 0 daughter of Jeru-
salem: behold, thy King cometh 
unto thee: he is just, and having 
salvation; lowly, and riding upon 
an ass, and upon a colt the foal 
of an ass. Zechariah 9:9. 
# * # 
One Mediator.—Such an high priest be-
came us, who is holy, harmless, undefiled, 
separate from sinners (Heb. 7 :26) . 
A parent asked a priest a boy to bless, . 
Who forthwith charged him that he must 
confess. 
"Well," said the boy, "suppose that I am 
willing, 
What is your charge?" "To you, 'tis but 
a shilling." 
"Must all men pay, and all men make con-
fession?" 
"Yes, every man of Catholic profession." 
"7o whom do you confess, sir?" "Why, 
the Dean." 
"And does he charge you?" "Yes, a whole 
thirteen!" 
"Do Deans confess?" "Yes, boy, indeed 
they do, 
Confess to Bishops, and pay smartly, too." 
'The Bishops then confess? If so, to 
whom?" 
"Why, they confess, and pay the Pope of 
Rome." 
"Well," quoth the boy, "all this is mighty 
odd. 
And does the Pope confess?" "Oh, yes, 
yes, to God." 
"And does God charge the Pope?" "No," 
quoth the priest, 
"God charges nothing." "Why, then, God 
is best! 
God can forgive and He is always willing. 
To Him I will confess, and save my shil-
ling." 
—The Bolivian Witness. 
Through Death to Life 
Henry Harbaugh 
Have you heard the tale of the Aloe 
Plant, 
Away in the sunny clime? 
By humble growth of a hundred years 
It reaches its blooming time; 
And then a wondrous bud at its crown 
Breaks into a thousand flowers; 
This floral queen, in its blooming seen, 
Is the pride of the tropical bowers; 
But the plant to the flower is a sacrifice, 
For it blooms but once and in blooming 
dies. 
Have you further heard of this Aloe plant, 
Tliat grows in the sunny clime, 
How everyone of its thousand flowers, 
As they drop in the blooming time, 
Is an infant plant that fastens its roots 
In the place where it falls on the 
ground; 
And fast as they drop from the dying stem 
Grow lively and lovely around? 
And thus is the Aloe increased manifold 
By dying then springs from the earth 
of the old. 
Have you heard the tale of the Pelican, 
The Arab's Gimel-el-Bahr, 
That dwells in the African Solitudes 
Where the birds that live lonely are? 
Have you heard how it loves its tender 
young, 
And cares and toils for their good? 
It brings them water from fountains afar, 
And fishes the sea for their food. 
In famine it feeds them—what love can 
devise? 
The blood of its bosom, and feeding 
them dies. 
don't you? But where can we put them? 
I don't want them to get dirty." "Ask 
mother," said Margie's quaint little voice. 
The mother took them from the little 
hands, and placed them side by side in an 
old-fashioned what-not, a relic of her 
mother's days, which through all her pov-
erty she had never parted with, and the 
children were satisfied. 
Next Sunday Bessie was seated in the 
midst of her little class, ready to begin the 
day's lesson, when a little hand was laid 
on hers, and a childish voice said, "Thank 
you for those cards, Miss Watson. Mother 
has put them up where 
We Can See Them Every Day 
They made her cry, though," she added. 
"Cry!" asked Bessie in concern, "How 
so?" "I don't know. She said they made 
her think of something." 
With a swift prayer that God might 
bless the sacred words to the sad woman, 
she began her simple lesson. But what joy 
did she know that evening when she no-
ticed a pale, thin woman listening eagerly 
to the Gospel story, with Margie and Betsy 
sitting on either side of her. How she 
prayed for that soul! Later on she found 
her way to her, and in answer to the brok-
en inquiry, "Can He save me, miss?" she 
told her of the One who is mighty to save, 
even to the uttermost. "It was that card, 
miss," she sobbed, "that said He would 
save His people from their sins, and I want 
to belong to Him, that He may save me." 
Very gently Bessie repeated, "Him that 
cometh to me I will in no wise cast out" 
(John 6:37) . " I come, and I believe He 
receives me," and the sad face was lit with 
joy as she passed from death into life 
through believing.—The Christian Craphic 
Have you heard the tale they tell of the 
Swan, 
The snow white bird of the lake? 
It noiselessly floats on the silvery wave, 
It silently sits in the brake; 
For it saves its song till the end of life, 
And then in the soft, still even 
'Mid the golden gleam of the setting sun 
It sings as it soars into heaven, 
And the blessed notes fall back from the 
skies, 
'Tis its only song, for in singing its 
dies. 
Have you heard these tales? 
Shall I tell you one, 
A greater and better than all? 
Have you heard of Him the heavens 
adore, 
Before Whom the hosts of them fall? 
How He left the choirs and anthems 
above 
For earth in its wailings and woes, 
To suffer the shame and the pain of the 
cross, 
And die for the life of His foes? 
0 Prince of the Noble! 
0 Sufferer Divine! 
What sorrow and sacrifice equal to 
Thine! 
Have you heard this tale, the best of them 
all, 
The tale of the Holy and true? 
He dies, but His life in untold souls 
Lives on in the world anew. 
His seed prevails, and is filling the earth 
As the stars fill the heavens above; 
He taught us to yield up the love of life 
For the sake of the life of love, 
His death is our life 
His loss is our gain— 
The joy for the tear, the peace for the 
pain. 
Now hear these tales, 
Ye weary and worn 
Who for others do give up their all; 
Our Saviour hath told you the seed that 
would grow 
Into earth's dark bosom must fall— 
Must pass from the view and die away, 
And then will the fruitage appear; 
The grain that seems lost in the earth 
below 
Will return many fold in the ear. 
By death cometh life, by loss cometh 
gain 
The joy for the tear, the peace for the 
pain. 
—Selected by Mabel Frederick. 
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In The Homeland 
(Continued from page thirteen) 
Folks of the community have expressed 
with deep feeling their appreciation for 
what has been done. 
Materials have been hard to get, but as 
we needed them they were supplied. Free 
will offerings and donated labor have made 
it possible for us to build as far as we 
have. Our building fund however is ex-
hausted. We will need an additional $1200 
in order to complete the building with fur-
niture. We have confidence that as the 
church sees the need she will rally in sup-
port of the same. 
Building Fund Special Report 
Contributions up to Sept., 1947 $1120.23 
Contributions from Sept. to date 
Manheim Bible School 25.00 
Beulah Chapel Sunday School 80.00 
Mr. & Mrs. Paul Wolgemuth 100 00 
Samuel Gregory 10.00 
Clayborn Duncan 5.00 
William R. Turman 35.00 
Edgar Turman 2 00 
Lonnie Henley 1.00 
Melvin Stillwell 1.00 
A Produce Dealer 25.00 
A Friend 1.00 
A Produce man 5.00 
A Produce man 7.00 
Mr. & Mrs. Ray Smee 10.00 
Jonas Johnson 2.00 
Total contributions $1429.23 
Paul Wolgemuth 
Pequea, Pa. 
Our revival meeting was held from No-
vember 9th to 23rd with Bishop Charlie 
Byefs of Chambersburg, Pennsylvania as 
evangelist. 
Bishop Byers delivered inspiring and 
heart searching messages. The attendance 
and interest was good, conviction was mani-
fest. There were a number of hands raised 
for prayer and several who knelt at an altar 
of prayer, to be saved and definitely con-
secrate their life to the Lord. We have felt 
that God's presence was with us and our 
souls have been revived. 
Brother Byers and our pastor, Brother 
Frey visited in a number of homes in the 
community and in this way reached those 
who didn't come out to the services. There 
were those who we longed to see saved and 
we are praying that the seed sown will 
bring forth fruit. 
Special talks were given to the children 
each Tuesday and Friday evening. These 
messages were much appreciated and great-
ly enjoyed by the children, and brought 
forth truths which will long be remember-
ed by each one who attended these services. 
Lois S. Hess 
Carlisle, Pa. 
"For God sent not His Son into the world 
to condemn the world; but that the world 
through Him might be saved." 
This is the message we have to bring to 
those who are wandering far and to those 
who are slipping from the path of truth and 
right. For two weeks during the month of 
November, we put forth a special effort to 
reach those who needed God. Brother and 
Sister Ray Smee from Leedey, Okla. came 
to labor with us in this evangelistic effort. 
They came with the message of God's love 
and a real concern and burden for Souls. 
God met with us in a special way and on 
the first night of the meeting blessed us 
with a soul at the altar of prayer. Ap-
proximately 16 sought God, most of whom 
were young people. One was a mother who 
was influenced by the faithfulness of her 
children who are regular attendants in our 
S. S. 
The meetings have closed but the work is 
not finished. With renewed courage and 
enthusiasm we endeavor to press on toward 
the prize and to be faithful in our efforts to 
bring others to know our Wonderful Christ. 
Rhoda G. Lehman 
Pleasant Hill, Ohio 
We were happy to welcome Eld. and Sr. 
Paul George with their two sons, and Sr. 
Mary Brenaman home again the latter part 
of October. We thank the Lord for giving 
them a safe journey from Africa to the 
Homeland. As Sr. George and Sr. Brena-
man are from this district, we are indeed 
glad the Lord has brought them to us „ 
again. We hope and pray that we might be 
a real encouragement and blessing to them 
while they are among us. 
On Wednesday eve., November 26, we 
had our monthly missionary prayer meeting 
at Bishop and Sr. Wilbur Snider's home. 
The attendance and interest were good. Bro. 
and Sr. Paul George talked to us. They had 
special prayer requests on slips of paper. 
They told us about each request and gave 
it to someone when they finished telling 
about it. When we had prayer those re-
ceiving the slips prayed especially for the 
request they were given. We know God 
hears and answers prayer. We feel every-
one appreciated the service. 
Elizabeth Thuma 
Illness 
(Continued from page nine) 
at other times won through your active in-
strumentality. 
I have read that a gentleman once kept 
and reared numbers of the beautiful Em-
peror Moth, the cocoon of which is flask-
x shaped with a narrow opening, very dis-
proportionate to the size of the imprisoned 
insect, left in the neck of the flask, through 
which it forces its way after many hours of 
labour and difficulty. Once, pitying a poor 
creature's suffering, he snipped the open-
ing of the cocoon with a pair of scissors, 
making it larger, and without any strug-
gling the moth crawled out. But alas! 
only a poor, disfigured, undeveloped crea-
ture; the wings which should have been 
so beautiful and should have carried it 
soaring into the heavens, were shrivelled 
up and useless, and the poor thing only 
dragged out a miserable existence until its 
death. 
The watcher was obliged to acknowledge 
that God knew best how that which He had 
created could be brought to perfection, and 
that his own tenderness had proved its 
ruin. How often we, too, would fain cut 
short the suffering and agony of our loved 
ones; but He who is working for their per-
fection and beauty is the strong and pa-
tient One, Who will not cease until as 
living stones they are cut, shaped, and pol-
ished, and made fit for His spiritual tem-
ple—"made perfect through suffering." 
It may be that some of my readers are 
called to go through a different phase of 
i l l n e s s , long-continued, comparatively 
Behold, I will send my messen-
ger, and he shall prepare the way 
before me: and the Lord, whom 
ye seek, shall suddenly come to 
his temple, even the messenger of 
the covenant, whom ye delight in: 
behold, he shall come, saith the 
Lord of hosts. Malachi 3:1 . 
moderate pain, perhaps accompanied by 
sleeplessness, while yet you are not ill 
enough to be laid aside. You feel alto-
gether "down," all energy gone, almost all 
interest in "the work" has gone, you are 
utterly worn out, your nerves are at such 
tension that you seem to have no control 
over yourself. Those around, seeing you 
at your ordinary occupations, do not know 
how it is with you. Some word is said 
which would never even be noticed at any 
other time, a mere pin-prick, but it is 
enough now to open the flood gates which 
you have striven so hard to keep shut..You 
feel utterly wretched, and ask yourself, 
"How can I glorify God under such cir-
cumstances?" You almost long to be ill 
enough for it to be known you are suffer-
ing, ill enough to have to be alone, alone 
with Him, as you so blessedly know in the 
intervals when the pain is less acute. Oh, 
lean, lean, on Him now, like the desperate 
one you are. You are at your weakest, 
are you not? Listen, and hear Him say— 
II Corinthians 12:9 — "My strength is 
made perfect in weakness"; Isaiah 27:5—• 
"Take hold of my strength"; II Corin-
thians 9:8—"God is able to make all grace 
abound toward you," even at these times. 
—John Three Sixteen. 
Devotion 
Frank Higgins, the lumberjack "Sky-
pilot," was sick and plans were made to 
take him to the city hospital. The big 
fellows he had led to Christ decided to 
send one of their number along with him 
to be of any service possible. The man 
chosen was a big, oversized fellow, decid-
edly out of place in the hospital. 
When the time for the operation arrived 
he asked to speak to the man he loved be-
fore the operation was performed. This is 
what he said: "Frank, you know we love 
you and want to help you. While the doc-
tors are operating I shall be at your door. 
If the doctors find that they need a quart 
of blood or a piece of bone or skin they 
can call on me. Frank, you can have every 
drop of blood or every bone in this body." 
Have we said as much as that to Him who 
saved us from hell by the death on the 
cross?—Gospel Gleaners. 
Don't judge a man by the clothes he 
wears; God made the one, and the tailor 
the other. 
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Monday at the Parsonage 
Mrs. Ann Onymous 
A true-to-life article prepared especially 
at the request of the editor of the Gospel 
Banner. 
Dear Mom and Dad: 
My, what a hectic day! I always seem 
to have that "day after" feeling on Mon-
day but today has been unusually hard 
and trying. I gather from your letters 
that you don't understand why I don't 
write more often, so by way of self-vin-
dication allow me to give you a play by 
play description of my activities during 
the day. 
Phil arose early and made the fires this 
morning and I crawled out a few minutes 
past five. The breakfast was nothing out 
of the ordinary but we made quick work 
of eating and clearing away the dishes for 
that inevitable washing was staring me in 
the face. Maybe you could tell me in 
passing why people wash on Mondays. 
That's the $64 question, you say? 
Well, it's funny how you always re-live 
your previous Sunday on Monday. If 
things clicked off without a hitch you feel 
happy about it all day, but on the other 
hand, if the day was a drag and the sled-
ding was tough it kinda' hangs over to 
add to your miseries on "wash day." 
•Last Sunday was one of those days. 
Everything went wrong. The pianist was 
late and the choir director didn't show up 
at all. Phil led the singing while I pre-
sided at the piano. When time came for 
the Superintendent to take over his absence 
was explained by his wife who rose and 
said, "Carl took the kids to the mountains 
today. He said let Mr. Dick Tator take 
his place." Phil saved the day as he di-
rected the Sunday school. All of this to-
gether with the sermon on "Christian Ste-
wardship" which didn't set too well with 
Mr. Rob R. Church, made Monday at its 
outset a proverbial "blue one." 
Between answering the door-bells and 
knocks I finally had the machine filled 
and all was ready to begin the wash. "Oh, 
Phil, Where is the extension cord?" I call-
ed in desperation. 
"Down at the church," he replied. "They 
used it down in the basement the other 
night—I'll get it." 
When he returned he brought along with 
the cord, both hammers, that long-lost 
screw driver, my scissors and a hand full 
of two-way sockets. I hid my disgust by 
mustering a smile and said, "Well, I guess 
Mrs. Mack is glad I won't be borrowing 
her scissors anymore." 
At this point my dinner boiled over and 
the aroma of pinto beans filled the house. 
My wash waited until I cleaned the stove 
and got the dinner going again. Phil very 
obligingly helped with the wash today for 
it was getting cloudy and we were afraid 
it would rain before the clothes could dry. 
"Wonder why Sarah didn't sing in the 
choir yesterday?" he asked. 
" I don't know, hope she isn't hurt about 
anything. Say, did you notice that darling 
hat Patty wore?" I enquired. 
" N o ! " He said he didn't notice. Why 
is it men never notice such things? 
"We're invited to eat birthday dinner 
with Dad Foster next Sunday." 
"How nice," was my response. "They 
really do put on a spread for such occa-
sions. Remember last Easter Sunday? 
What a feast!" 
Clam! Clap! Oh, dear me, what is that? 
That towel hung in the wringer and broke 
off the catch. Phil took the broken piece 
to the shop to have it welded again. While 
he was gone Mrs. Rush 'phoned and asked 
if she had left her umbrella in the church. 
"I don't know, Mrs. Rush, I haven't 
been over to the church this morning." I 
affirmed. 
"Would you go and see and call me 
back," she pleaded. My search revealed 
no umbrella but I did notice a cob web 
just over the door as I started out. 'I must 
tell the janitor about that,' I remind my-
self as I leave the church. 
With the machine repaired and chugging 
again I ran to add salt to the beans. 
"There's someone at the door. Can you 
answer?" I call. 
Phil returned to inform me there was 
company for dinner. Some friends from 
a former pastorate. I had a sudden urge 
to pull my hair but instead my thoughts 
were immediately turned to the dinner. 
That little pot of pintos boiling on the 
stove seemed so inadequate—there must 
be supplements, I reasoned. Not until this 
very moment did it occur to me that I 
had not even been out to speak to the 
guests. Drying my hands on my apron I 
hurriedly made my way to the living room. 
"Why look who's here! Brother and 
Sister Set M. Strait, how are you? And 
this is little Ikey? My, how he has grown." 
Just right off, I remembered the time 
Brother Strait suggested to Phil that it 
would be a good idea to disband the 
church and start all over with only the pas-
tor's family and the Straits as members. 
"Just make yourselves at home," and 
with that I hurried to the kitchen. Be-
tween the time it took to answer the tele-
phone, complete the wash, respond to the 
door bell at the front door and the knocks 
at the back door, dinner was finally serv-
ed in good order, and was seemingly en-
joyed by everyone but Ikey. Evidently he 
didn't feel very well. He had to be coaxed 
to eat and after reiterating again and again 
that he didn't like old beans and corn 
bread he managed to eat and throw away 
Now when Jesus was born in 
Bethlehem of Judea in the days of 
Herod the king, behold, there 
came wise men from the east to 
Jerusalem, (2) Saying, Where is 
he that is born King of the Jews? 
for we have seen his star in the 
east, and are come to worship 
him. Matthew 2:1-2. 
a very nice meal. His father scolded him 
once when in a fit of anger, he upset his 
milk as he tried to arrange his napkin 
under Ikey's chin. We enjoyed seeing the 
Straits again and except for a few antiques 
chipped and the glass on my coffee table 
broken we are none the worse for the visit. 
Of course, Ikey will learn better, he's only 
a baby, you know. Not a preacher's son, 
either. 
Just as we were about to leave the table 
Sister Hall came in and appeared to be 
very excited. Her bull dog, an aged fam-
ily pet, was having fits and she wanted 
Phil to come over and kill it. 
"Wait a moment," he said, "I'll get my 
gun." 
"No," she begged. "He's afraid of guns. 
I want you to chloroform him." 
Phil donned that professional air and 
didn't dare look at me for already I was 
near hysterics. It had never occurred to 
him that so early in his ministry he would 
be called on to doctor the animals, to pre-
scribe cures for their ailments and above 
all he would be expected to know how to 
make their going easy. 
"And, oh, yes," I heard her say as they 
closed the front door, "My white rooster is 
out and I wish you would catch him for 
me." Peering through the window I seem-
ed to see Phil 's shoulders droop. His pro-
motion was not such a lofty one after all. 
He didn't look, neither did he feel very 
dignified as he chased the old rooster 
round and round in the vacant lot. 
He returned just as the guests were say-
ing good-bye and he never did say, but I 
think he wished he had stayed until after 
they had gone. He looked very bedrag-
gled after his chase with the rooster and 
his bout with the dog. 
I turned my attention now to the clothes 
which were packed in tubs on the back 
porch. I hurried to get them on the line 
so that they might get a bit of sun for it 
was fast hiding its face behind the gath-
ering clouds. I hung the last sheet up 
only to see the clothes line break and every 
piece hit the ground. In my haste I put 
a pair of Phil's socks next to his best 
white shirt. Thanks to Chlorox! 
Mamma, you remember Mrs. Salle who 
lives next door, don't you? Her little 
granddaughter is very ill and I took her 
a tray of fruit after lunch. When I re-
turned Phil said Sister Coming had called 
and asked if I would go down and pack 
. 
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The people which sat in dark-
ness saw great light; and to them 
which sat in the region and shad-
ow of death light is sprung up. 
Matthew 4:16. 
Tell ye the daughter of Sion, 
Behold, thy King cometh unto 
thee, meek, and sitting upon an 
ass, and a colt the foal of an ass. 
Matthew 21:5. 
the missionary box they are planning to 
send so that she could report at the meet-
ing that it was ready to go. I ran over 
to the church and found the shoes, dresses, 
coats, hats and what-nots all ready to be 
sent. Some of them I recognized as I 
folded them carefully and packed them in 
the box which I had cut down to the right 
size. As I packed I hummed a tune and 
thought, "Won't those dear mountain peo-
ple be glad to get this warm winter cloth-
ing!" 
With my task completed, I made my 
way to the parsonage again. As I turned 
in the walk I met Mrs. Tell U. Howe, ap-
parently seeking the same destination. 
"Well," she began, "my neighbor, Mrs. 
Ross, has an appointment with the dentist 
at 3 o'clock and she isn't up to riding the 
bus to town so I told her I knew our pastor 
.would be glad to take her. She's had all 
her teeth out but two, and she wants to 
get them pulled today and have her im-
pression made for her plate. I told her I 
knew you wouldn't mind. By the way, 
some of the girls out at the house want to 
ride into town with you. There's a nylon 
sale on at Brann's and they want to pick 
up a remnant or two in the basement. 
Won't take much of your time," she con-
My Prayer 
Ira J. Hoover 
A gracious God who loved me so, 
My heart's desire shall ever be 
That I may all Thy fullness know, 
The depths of Thy great mercy see. 
Some how, 0 God, open my eyes 
That I, Thy love for us may see 
In Christ who came down from the skies 
Our bleeding, dying Lord to be. 
Here in this dark world torn by hate, 
May Thy great love through my life shine; 
I'll not o'er my own will debate, 
. Thy will, Thy love shall e'er be mine. 
Help me to live above the world, 
And all its sin, its strife and hate, 
Then when Thy fullness is unfurled, 
You'll lead us through the pearly gate. 
—Kalona, Iowa 
eluded, "and I knew you would be glad 
to accommodate them." 
At 5 o'clock the phone rang and it was 
the chairman of the missionary program 
committee telling me she had forgetten to 
give the devotions for the program that 
evening to anyone and would I be respon-
sible. She concluded by saying, "You 
know the pastor's wife must always be 
prepared." I didn't have time to fume 
about a text but those words, "God's grace 
is sufficient"—seemed to loom before me. 
Just as I started out for the missionary 
meeting that night the telephone rang. I 
picked up the receiver as I passed. 
"Hello, Mrs. Boss. How are you? Yes. 
You don't mean to tell me that Minnie is 
getting married! And so soon. I hardly 
know if I will have time tomorrow or not. 
I'll try. He is? Hope they'll be happy. 
Good-night." 
"Who called?" yelled Phil. 
"That was Mrs. Church S. Boss,'' I be-
gan. "She called to inform us of her 
daughter's approaching wedding. Wanted 
me to bake and decorate the wedding cake. 
No, it doesn't mean a wedding fee this 
time. Brother Lickum, a former pastor, has 
been called back to perform the ceremony. 
Let that soak in while I'm gone. Good-
bye, dear." With that I ran down the steps 
and started the car. 
I'll confess I felt very much alone and 
out of place when I arrived at the meeting, 
but dear old Sister Standby slipped her 
arm around me and told me how she en-
joyed the messages the day before and how 
they had encouraged and fortified her. "I 
love and appreciate you both," she whis-
pered. Knowing this I felt amply repaid 
for all the hard places of the day. 
The missionary meeting moved along 
with none of the rush and hustle of the 
previous events of the day. After loss of 
considerable time and after all the sisters 
had related their most recent illnesses the 
president of the society, Mrs. Noit All, 
turned stiffly and said, "Well, we will now 
ask Mrs. Up N. Coming to tell us about 
the missionary box she packed and sent 
to the mountain mission station." As I 
listened to her report I pinched "me" to 
see if I were dreaming. 
I heard while at the meeting that Bro. 
and Sister Rob Church were very much 
disgruntled and were contemplating leav-
ing the church as a result of Phil's sermon 
on tithing. This was too much. My heart 
sank. Oh, how humiliating to have mem-
bers call for their letters and leave the 
church because of us. Batting my eyes in 
rapid succession I managed to keep back 
the tears. Mrs. Plain sensed my dilemma 
and (true to her name) very plainly said, 
"Let 'em go. Brother Wright and his whole 
family are coming into the church to take 
their places. You don't need to fret," she 
continued, "God will always take care of 
His church and look after your best in-
terests too, if you'll let Him," 
All in all, Mamma, it has been a busy 
day. Through it all, however, there has 
•been a consciousness of God's nearness and 
a peace and satisfaction that comes from 
knowing one's self to be in the center of 
His will; 
It has just dawned upon me that we 
forgot to eat supper. I can't go to bed 
this hungry. I am heading for the kitchen. 
I will try to write again next week. You 
and Dad take care of yourselves, and don't 
catch cold. All my love, 
Ann. 
Saviour and the Judge 
Not long ago in one of our great cities, 
and upon one of its crowded streets, a 
young man was suddenly pulled back from 
the path of a crushing truck, and his life 
saved by a venerable looking man. When 
he had gotten his voice, he thanked the 
man and was lost in the crowd, Two weeks 
later, in a crowded court room a young 
man stood in the prisoner's box to be sen-
tenced for murder. 
"Young man, have you anything to say 
before the sentence of death is passed 
upon y o u ? " 
"Why ! Yes. Yes, Judge. You 
know me." 
A silence moved in a wave over the 
court room. 
"I am sorry, sir. I cannot place you." 
"Yes, Sure. You remember. Two weeks 
ago. At Main and Seventh Streets. You 
savd my life. Surely, Judge, you can do 
something for me now." 
The silence in the room was painful. 
"Young man, I remember. But that day 
I was your saviour. Today I am your 
judge."—The Expositor. 
Concerning gossip, let me remind you, a 
buzzard passes over all that is good and 
clean and beautiful, and sinks its bill into 
a carcass. Why? Because that is its na-
ture. If you are a born-again child of 
God you have the nature of God and God 
is not a buzzard.—Dr. William Evans. 
Behold my servant, whom I 
have chosen; my beloved, i n 
whom my soul is well pleased: I 
will put my spirit upon him, and 
he shall shew judgment to the 
Gentiles. Matthew 12:18. 
Jesus saith unto them, Did ye 
never read in the scriptures, The 
stone which the builders rejected, 
the same is become the head of 
the corner', this is the Lord's do-
ing, and it is marvellous in Our 
eyes? Matthew 21:42. 
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THE firelight flickered on the red tiles of the hearth and cast queer dancing sha-
dows on the soft blue curtains. But for 
this the room was in darkness. 
To the left of the hearth and just inside 
the circle of its radiance there was an arm-
chair; and in the armchair sat an old man. 
He w-as a very old man, with dusty, ill-
fitting clothes, and his long, grey hair and 
beard were matted and dull. 
The old man sat gazing into the heart 
of the fire where, through the dancing 
flames his dreams passed in a slow review 
before him. He saw himself as a chubby, 
laughing babe, he saw an eager, smiling 
youth, he saw the smile grow strained and 
the sturdy limbs bending under a too heavy-
burden, he saw himself attempt to straight-
en his shoulders and carry the load higher, 
he saw himself droop discouraged and stag-
ger grimly on. 
The old man's head was nodding, and 
soon he was asleep there in his chair by 
the fire. And well he might be for it was 
late. 
The hands of the old clock were already 
ute ti 
night. There was a soft whirring of 
springs as they prepared to strike the hour. 
> The old man did not hear them for he 
=~was sound asleep. So, of course, he did not 
hear the little pattering footsteps nor see 
Ring Out the Old 
A New Year's Reverie 
the child as it entered the room on tip-
toe. The child ran lightly to the chair 
and, reaching up, seemed to be trying to 
lift something heavy from the old man's 
back. And then you saw that the old man 
was heavily laden with a pack as old and 
dusty as himself, and on his feet were 
rusty, dragging chains. 
You saw something else, too. On the 
child's shoulders were perched saucily a 
pair of gay little wings. 
Manfully the tiny creature struggled to 
lift the load and loosen the chains. But the 
little arms grew slow and weary and one 
of the little wings was bruised and twisted. 
Suddenly the soft whirring inside the 
clock ceased and as it commenced its clear, 
solemn striking there rang a loud clangor 
of wild, merry bells. 
The old man was on his feet in.an in-
stant. The child was crying softly. The 
keen eyes of the old man saw everything, 
the bruised wing, one of his chains on the 
child's foot, the load on the floor beside 
them. 
Perhaps he remembered how that load 
had weighed him down even at the begin-
ning of his journey. Perhaps he realized 
that the soft little feet could never bear 
the weight of those cruel chains. 
At all events, the weariness and discour-
agement seemed to leave him. He lifted 
the child and placed him in the chair. He 
straightened the twisted wing and smooth-













A New Year Resolution 
In the Lord 
start afresh this Neiv Year with a 
higher, fairer creed; 
cease to stand complaining of my 
ruthless neighbor's greed; 
cease to sit, repining while my duty's 
call is clear; 
waste no moment whining, and my 
heart shall know no fear. 
look sometimes about me for the 
things that merit praise; 
search for hidden beauties that elude 
the grumblers gaze; 
try to find contentment in the paths 
that I must tread; 
cease to have resentment when the 
other gets ahead. 
not be swayed by envey when my 
rivals strength is shown; 
not deny his merit hut will try to 
prove my own; 
try to see the beauty spread before 
me, rain or shine; 
cease to preach your duty and Be 
more concerned ivith mine. 
British Weeklv. 
A New Year's Prayer 
Mary C. Davies 
Make me too brave to lie or be unkind. 
Make me too understanding, too, to 
The little hurts companions give, 
friends, 
The careless hurts that no one quite in-
tends. 
Make me too thoughtful to hurt others so. 
Help me to know 
The inmost hearts of those for whom I 
care, 
Their secret wishes, all the loads they bear, 
That I may add my 'courage to their oivn. 
May I make lonely folks feel less alone; 
And happier ones a little happier yet. 
May I forget 
What ought to be forgotten; and recall 
Unfailing, all 
That ought to be recalled, each kindly 
thing. 
Forgetting what might sting. 
To all upon my way, 
Day after day. 
Let me be joy, be hope! Let my life sing! 
—The Girls" Circle. 
"And now," said the old man to the 
child, "you may go forth, for I shall 
loosen these drains, you may soar, for I 
have healed your wing, and I shall carry 
away the load. Be strong, for the road is 
long and there are many obstacles in the 
path; be brave, for the way is a dangerous 
one. But, above all, be true to the truth 
that is in you. If you are not, although 
you go forth unshackled you shall come to 
the end of your road worn and travel-
stained, even as I am. 
"Go, little New Year, and my blessing 
go with you." 
The old man gathered up his chains and 
his burdens and slipped out the back way 
into the night. But the child lifted his 
little head higher, squared his sturdy 
shoulders and marched out by the front 
door to meet the coming day. 
Are you going to burden the New Year 
with the load of care you have been saving 
up from the old? 
Are you goi 
clasps for the 
ing you down? (I 
in? Take a chano 
in the New Year 
chances; cast off 
load into the 
Somewhere insid 
may be only a feeble ! 
courage it, let it 
make your wa\ 
true to the truth 
have not wii 
not for not! 
on a hilltop.—Tin 
on impregnable 
is which are ty-
ing to begin 
a new 
ir own 
\- you the path and 
your New Year: Be 
is in you. If you 
, then climb. It was 
iss was set high 
Messenger. 
A New Year Prayer 
Dear Master, for this coming year 
Just I bring. 
I do n lappiness 
Or any earthly thing; 
I do not ask to understand 
The ivay Thou lead est me; 
But this I ask—Teach me to do 
The thing that pleaseth Thee. 
I want to know Thy guiding voice, 
To walk with Thee each day. 
Dear Master, make me swift to hear 
And ready to obey; 
And thus the year I now begin 
A happy year will be. 
If I am see .' to do 
The thing that pleaseth Thee. 
-Selected. 
& 
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And; it, came to pass.in those davs, that there went out a decree from Caesar Augustus, that all the world should 
be taxed. ( And this taxing was first made when Cyrenius was governor of Syria.) And all went to be taxed, every one 
into his Own oily. ;\nd Joseph also went up from Galilee, out of the city of Nazareth, into Judea, unto the city of 
David, which '•• called Bethlehem; (because he was of tire house and lineage of David:) to be taxed with Mary his es-
poused wife, being great with child. And so it was that while they were there, the days were accomplished that she 
shoul ''d. And-she'brought forth her firstborn Son, and wrapped Him in swaddling clothes, and laid Him 
in a manager: because-there was no room for them in the inn. 
And there were in the same country shepherds abiding in' the field, keeping watch over their flock by night. And, 
]o, the angel of the Lord same upon them, and the glory of the Lord shone round about them: and they were sore afraid. 
And the angel said unto them, Fear.not: for behold, I bring you; gnod Tidings oi great joy, which shall be to all people. 
For unto you is horn this da\ in the eitv of David a Saviour, which, is. Christ the Lord. And this shall be a sign 
unto von: Ye dmRJind die Babe wrapped in swaddling clothes. 1 a manger. And suddenly there was with the 
! a nudiiimierfd phe,.heavenly host praising God, and saving, Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good 
wil ill men. 
'-
-;<<> ;Vcame jo pass, as the angels were gone away from them into heaven, the shepherds said one to another, Let 
us go even wailo Bethlehem, and see this thing whi ass., which the Lord nown unto us. And 
theyicanrewith haste, anal found Mary, and Joseph, and the -Babe a manger. And when they . they 
made known abroad, the saying, which, was told them by "the shepherds. But Mary kept all these things, and p 
-them in her heart. And the shepherd- returned, glorifying ami praising God for all the things thai the 
. 
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0 Child! Forever holy! 
Thy word shall he mir gui( 
With thee, Child of the 






no love transcending 
That love shall never perish, 
'Twill live on undented, 
For all tirne men will cherish 
The virtues of that Child. 
